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To the "= Prince , 


[95A ME 3 
Duke of MONMOUTH, &c. 


Knight of *- " a 74 Order of 


TOE 4m 


| MyLosrD, | 


O Your Gracel humbly 
Dedicate this Come- 
dy ; Your Creature : 
for it onely received 
from me Matter and 


Form : But Your Satisfaction , at 
A2 the | 


p Preſentment, gave it Life, If 
| t pleaſe You'in the Reading, my 
| Pen cannot make me Happier , un- 3 
| leſs Icould Vote into my ſelf the 

Spirit of Platarch , to enable | 
me to write the Hiſtory , which 
Your early PerfeCtions promiſe to- 
the W orld. But ſince Nature has not 
put me into a Capacity of ſerving 
Your Grace asI would, be pleas d( 1 
beſeech You) to accept of what can, 
this, and the Zealous Wiſhes of 


Your Grace s 


moſt humble Servant. 


R., STAPYLTON,, 


The 


Names 


THE SCENE, 


NAPLE S 


Actors. 


Characters 


An aery young Prince, wha ( being 
Salerno, 


Ibcrio, 


, The Prince's Fytend, a 


refuſed by bis Love) 1s a pretender Mr, Harris, 
to Miftreſſes. 


jealous Þ | 
Roto Mr, Bcttertun, 


Filomarini, 5 The Prince's Uncle , a prudent 1, Mr. Metborn, 


Lugo. 


Arviedo, 


Corbulo. 


Peralta, 


F Filomarini's ſon , who will za 


ad pleaſant old Loyd, 


be governed by bts father, F Mr, Smith, 


A name which conceals the 

erty of Giulio, the young Heir 
to the Family, Honour , and Va-> Mr, Cadiman. 
lour of the Great Captain Gan-\ \ 
ſalvo. 


A valtant Lieutenant , con- 
ftramed by his wants to be Decio's C Mr, Young. 


Porter, | 


A deſperate Sea-captain, who 


; ( betng pardoni'd for Pyracy ) fall Mr. Underhil, 


tocheating. 
Gioſcppe. 
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Names 


C 


Leandra. 3 


Menanthe, 


Joan, 


Gioſcppe. { Spie upon Menanthe, Ly Elder, 


Characters Acors. 


Maſter of a Ship , a Vigilanty Mr, Nokethe 


Decio's Slave , who Ly bes 


Vindes, po Ingenuitte meyits bir Mi Sanford, 


Freedom, 


The Sl:ghted Maid , Ericina , 


Iberio ) aſſumes the perſon of ber 


: _ ( to revenge her refuſal Gow Gibbs 
Deco. ; 
dead Brother, Decio, 


A paſſionate Lad), who (bat eng 


Pyramens. Ihe Jealouſie of him ſhe loves ) CM $, Bcttcrtun, 


marries one ſhe knows not. 


Elder daughter to the Prince of F Mrs, Long. 


Diacelia, UBulgaria, 


Younger daughter to the Prixce 2 
of Bulgaria, OMrs, Williams, 


An impudent Cheat , a fern Mr. Noke Fl 


Impoſtreſs , who takes upon bey to 
be mother to Leandra, AA ol 


A fat merry Hoſteſs. Mr. Turner, 
The Inſtrumental, Vocal, and Re- 


citatrue Muſick , was compoſed by 
My. Banitter, 


OTH, 


Avb\T LAT 244Sws.T c.iÞrif-:; 


ertrun, 


By. 
lliams, | 
ethe 


ICT, 


THE 
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THE PROLOGUE 
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F Favours merit Thanks , what then 1s due 
For Blefſings, Str, deriV/d to Hs from Tow > 

Such Bleſſings as uo People, ever ſince 

T bey proſper'd into Kingdoms, ow'd a Prince : 
Thyee Nattons (by all others diſefteem'd) 

To Honour and to Freedom you redeem'd. 

Wow your Not1lity are Lords age' , 

Your C ommonalty Valtant Loyal Men, 

Th'Oil that Amiornted you beal'd our ſad wounds , 
Your Lars have fix'd us in our old juſt Bounds. 
when to your 1 brone you came, Juſtice returud 
From:;Heau't, and onthe Bench (o're which ſhe mourn'd,) 
Sits. in your Splendour, grues (wot takes ) the Word , 
Aid with ber Ballance over-rules the Sword , 

which now protes your pooreit SubjeR's Plea , 

And guards the Labours of your Land and Sea. 
Nor 18 Toil barr'd from Pleaſure. any more , 

For, Put lick Recreateors you reſtore 3 

Nof Roman 7 heaters, that were deſign'd 

For Sword-play, our Plays recreate the Mind , 
Inflruft the Fudgment, which Mens Natures learns, 
And how to manage Low and High Concerts : 
Our whole Globe tm this Hemiſphere weſee 
Inlightned with the Rates of Majeſty , 
where all, bat th' Authors doubtful Eye, looks clear , 


But, Sir, be hopes you'l ſmile away bis fear. YER 


8 THE PROLOGUE. 


10 
| THE HOUSE. 


Otty looks are eager, Gent lemen ; new Plays, 
Like our new Beauties, expeRation raiſe 

So bigh, you promiſe to your ſelves a Feaſt- 

Af wonders; alns, Mrracles ave ceas'd : 

No working now by Supernatural meass , 

Beaumont and rhavew#:ttherr laſt Scones, 
No Johnſon's Art, no Shakcfpear's 3/1t 13: Natare: 
For, Men are fhrunk 11; Brarn as well as Statwre, 
Little pure wit us tttrring, (1 confeſs 5) 

And that's cri a tlown ty thife that hgue. much leſs ;, 
And fome by the F anatecky bave beent augbt. 

To conclude, All Gentlemen do, 15-aaught. 

when thoſe Grave Crit tchs 14 therr Cradles lays, | 
Good Plays grew fafter thantll weeds, than they :- G 

Now, one would think, that our flow writers play d | 

A Spanith Mate at Che ff, few Draughts are made; Pe; 
Since meer Gambetters kept the Stage 1n awe., F 

For, (who r ſets the Men Y'they-gruetbe Law., 
Tyrannically, to our roft we know tt, fc 
For (right or wrong) they judge ag atnſt the Poet.  \ 
From ſuch (whom Spleen and Prejudice trauſport ) - 


gow... 


Tb Author refers himſelf to this juſt Court , 

Theſe Noble Ladies, Lords, and Gentlemen , . | ] 

And bumbly at your feet be lays his Pen + © | To 

If bad , it ſhall not write another letter ;.-/ * , 

X Ift pleaſe, be'l rake it up, and pleaſe you better, G 
Ixconrage'd Toets betghten thety Deſignes., F 

ha 


Like Painters, who at firſt drap vader Pines," . T 
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Emter Filomarini, Giolcppe, and Peralta, 


&Ome, come z as ſure as I am in my wits, 
My Lord F:lomarini, youare mad : 
> You would not go to Sea elfe art your years, 
Fil. To Sea? no, if I eo, Ictme be 
drown'd. [to Gtoſeppe. 
Per, Are you ſo old, you've liv'd paſt ſenſe of danger > 
Fil, I've liv'd paſt th! age of telling him my ſecrets. 
Per, Or ſo poor, that Need makes you truſt your life 
To Planks and Billows 2 
Fil. Is my Wine aboard ? 
Giof. Tis ſtow'd, and all your Goods, 
Per. All your Diſcretion , 
That's ftow'd too z your grave VVildom's under Hatches, 
B Princeſs 


z The Slighted Maid. 


Princeſs Dracelia's Guardian wants a Guardian, 
Fil. Princcſs Leandra wants a Guardian ; 
This Pirate little thinks ſhe's landed here , 
And that my Voyage ends1n her Arrival, 
Per. Turn Child again now,when you have invited 
Al Naples to a Feaſt, you'l not ſtay dinner ; 
Pray, do but cat your breakfaſt wich your friends. 
Fil, But is Leandra grown the greater Beauty > 
My ſon's Bride, Dzacelta, was the Sweerer, 


Giof. Your Lordſhip knew Leazdra in her childhood , 


You'l ſee hcr finely built, ſo tire, ſo yare ; 
Shc lacks but you at Helm. 

Fil. And I can Stcer ; 
I ſhall keep her from falling foul upon 
Lugo Filomarturi, Where the Devil 
Did my fon Lugo meet her ? 

Gioſ, Where the Devil 
Never appcar'd bcforeſo near an Angel , 
Ar Church, with the Greek Cheat her curicd Mother , 
That paſſes here for an 11luſtrious Lady 3 
The Vice-Roy heard ſhe was a Gyecra#Princels, 

Per, Was ever a Vagary fo well tim'd ? 
This morning, when your 5on 15 to rcap here 
The Harveſt which you ſow'd in th' Ifle of Candy, 
To marry a young Princeſs ; you arc going 
To folacc your cold body with the- Mcrmaids. 

Fil. To Princeſs Drarelia be a Traitor ? 
On's Wedding-Eve fall in love with Leanera > : 

Gieſ. Arth' Altar : down he fell upon {his knees , 
And would have pray'd to Her, burthat-l whilper'd, 
Take hced, Sir, how you ſet up a new Saint, 
He that kncels there 15 an Inquiſitor ; 
This frighred him from Superſtition; 


But 


But 


Z 
Ws | 
po 
+ 
by 
> 
b. 
» 
£ 
*. 
7 
of 
! 


The Slighted Maid. 


But then he fell ro Witchcraft, with th' Impoſtrefs 
Her Mother, the Greet Devil, made a CompaQ, 
Thar is, a Bargain, for twelve thouſand Piſtols , 
And ſtruck a Match. 
Fil, Hey boy ! how tits the Wind 2 
Groſ, Fore-right, and a brisk Gale, 
Per. There's fuch a wind 
In your hcad, my good Lord, you hear not me. 
Fil. Why did they not marry upon the place 2 
Gioſ. Becauſe the Greek Leech holds it proper firſt 
To purge your ſon, and Blecd him in the Pure : 
She'l firſt be ſure of his rwelve thouſand Piſtols, 
Fil, Captain Peralta, there's not ſuch a wind 
In my head, bur I hear thee, and know, all 
Thou fait is nothing 3 anſwer'd ina word 
(The little Word, tat governs the great World ) 
Int'rc{t 3 advantage calls me, I'm concern'd 
To leave my Son on's Wedding-day, nolcſs 
Than he to complement his Gueſts, or kiſs 
His Bride, andI will do't as heartily. 


Enter Lugo. 


Per. Anſwer your Son ſo, he's here (I have preſt 
Your father's Stay, to make him go his Voyage, [to Lu79 
He”! ſail, ncar fear't) break my Lord Lugo's heart 2 

Fil. Hold up thy head, boy ; I may come again, 
Bur if it be my 'c(tiny to ſink , 
I leave thee” a Fortune to buoy up thy heart , 
I leave the a Bride to multiply my Honor. 

Lug. There's two gocd Fortunes, 

Fil. And the third's nor 11], ' 
I leave thee a Friend, my old Camrade in Candy ; 
This Spaniſh Captain to draw his Sword for thee 

B 2 Embrace 
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Embrace him, he's expericnc'd, take his counſel ; 
Take hced he cheat not 3 it a Spardard got him in his 
"Twas on a Gipſze, tor he lives by Pillage , Ear. 
The Trade that {ct him up was Pyracy ; 
Had the Rogue been a Neopelitay, 
( He's ſtour and ſuctile) he'd have made a rare 
Bandite, 
Lug. You would make a rare Gally-flave, [ aſide, 
For you can Look one way and Row another, 
The Captain may be necdtul , when I quarc], 
Fi], Uſe him, bur truſt thy ſelf. So, farewell Naples, 
No further, fon, my Bleſſing : I have blcfſs'd 
Th'Excellent Princcls Dracelta , 
Thy Pride, be worthy of her 3 and remember , 
Remember, Sirra, that her Anceſtors 
Were Sovere gn Princes; and ( although I am 
Hcr Guardian, yet) that I impos'd not thee 
Upon her, bur thou art her own free choice z 
Remember how thou wert oblig'd, when the 
Retus'd my Nephew, the Prince of Salerne. 
Per. You | give me leave to wait you to the Port 2 
Fil. To cut thee off, I draw a line, this River 
Of Rubiconno Soldicr 1+ to pals, [ Exeunt Fil. & Gidl. 
L»yg. No talking to th' old man z is he notdrunk 2 
Per. He may be1o, he tookcare for his Wine, 
Lug. More than he did tor me ; I'd rather be 
My Father's Sack or Clarct, than his Son , 
He's bcttc r at chuſing of Wines than Bridcs. 
Per, He choc, for you, a Princels. 
Lug. But 'twas I 
That ſhould have choſen for my ſelf. O Captain ! 
I would have took Leazdra in her Smock , 
Rather than marri'd Princeſs Diacelia 


- . * _ 
On tre "3p 


_——  — 
_—_ 7 _ TO" 


ol. 


, = % , — = % 
# 4 W_— a Y ods nd 


#TPLeO, /T A10 


With all Bulgaria”, had ſhe't in poſſeſſion. 
My Father ſhews his judgment, 
Per, He was thought 
(Erc he ran Sca-mad) wile, 
Lug. Yes, for himſclt ; 
Like an unnatural Moor , he would rake money 
Ev'n for the charning of his ſon to th?Oar : 
Bur, Caprin, chou halt promis'd ro redeem me | 
From the worlt of all Slaveries , a loath'd Marriage. 
Per, 1 uſe notro redeem, but to fell Slaves. 
Would I could make a Bargain for his Lordſhip. [ «fide, 
My Lord, I hope to ſerve you | ſuch @trick 
As yet you never ſaw ] but the contrivance 
Mutt be confider'd in a place more private. 


Enter Sa\erno aid Iberio. 


See, the Prince of Salerzo and his Friend 
My Lord 1berio , who commands the Forces 
Deſign'd for Caray. 
Lug. By their whiſpering , 
It ſeems, they would be private too; leaverthem 
The hauſc, we'l rake a turn or two rth' Garden, 
My Bride is not yer drefs'd, there's time enough. 
Exeunt Lugo & Peralta, 
ler, She is the moſt------ 
Sal, Inconſtant, you would ſay : 
Speak ſoftlicr, 
ther, \Nhy not lowder ? *tis a truth, 
Sal. Bur, fricnd, all truths are nor.co be proclam'd.. 
Prerhee, my Lord 1erfo, do not vex 
Thy ſelf, becauſe a Woman proves a Woman : 
Be thou a Man, laugh, as I do, 
ter. You may 


6 The Slighted Maid. 


Have cauſe to laugh 3 

Sal, Thou haſt almoſt as much \ 
For, our ewo Caſcs differ, like two Clocks, 
Abour ſome halt an hour : thy Miſtrels comes 


From the Church narri'd , mine's going tobe marri'd , 


I give hcr, 
Tber. Piſh , you cannot, if you lov'd her, 
Sal. Special Conliderations moving us , 
I lov'd her for her Perſon, ſhe was handſonr; 
| lov'd her for her Fortune, fhe was rich; 
I lov'd her for ker Title , though che Turk 
Uſurps her Cotintry of Bulgarra , 
Still ſh&s a Princeſs : Princeſs of Sale-o 
| wild her, but my coufen Lugo had 
The Pref. rence 3 and ſince I muſt not be 
Her Hu+band, Ile &'n be her Revercnd Father , 
And give her, What think'ſt thou of my Reſolve ? 
LLer, I think, there's neer a Prince 1n raly 
Betrer than you are, at digeſting VV illow. 
Sal, Willow fceds me far, I'm a kind of Kid , 
I feel my ſelf fo gameſome after it , 
So wanton : now am [ for Miſttefles , 
Miſtrefles in-abundance. 
Iter, One's too much. 
Sal. The Enemy to my Bu'g ir1ay Love, 
He that unthron'd her Crown'd Progenitors, 
Tie Great Twrk, keeps not Miltreſſes cnow : 
A Miſtreſs, Sir, may be your faireſt play , 
For itis poſſible, ſhe may be your Miſtref : 
Thar would not be your Wife. 
t:er, [Impoſſible , * 
I'l never ſecher more. 
Sal. What will you lay ? 


Exter 
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Enter Arviedo. 


Your Couſen can reſolve us, he has made it 
His buſineſs to inquire, VVhere's Pyramera ? 

Arv, She's in the Houſe. 

1ber. In this Houſe, Arviede ? 

Arv, Her husband told mc, ſhe was going hither ; 
And when his tlighneſs lighted from his Coach , 
Her Chair was carri'd in. 

Sal. A Plot ! ſhe marrrd 
So carly, to mcer thee, and make Propoſals : 
But (he will loſe hct Time, and I my >port, 
it the Bride be not haſten'd. 

ther, | would make 
The Prince no ſport, but thatT have ingag'd 
To dine here. 

Arv. Better you would dine at home , 
For, Pyramena's husband, Decro , 

Arm'd with Gold, that purs Confidence in Cows, 
Offcrs to cvery wanting hand a Bribe 
To poiſon you. 
ther, Decio poiſon me ? 
Thy kind fear thinks ( now he has marry'd her, 
I ſhould have had) that he muſt with my life 
Secure his Purchaſe. 

Arv, He atecmptcd me. 

1ter, Do not I know, he loves to droll with thee 2 

Arv. He would ſcarce droll away the Sum he oftcr'd, 

1ter. To thge > my kin{man, one thar I bred up ? 

Arv, He vrg d my Obligation and Relation 
As the beſt Blinds, rold mc, that I might act 
In his Revenge, and make my ſclt a Fortune , 

Like a deſtructive Mountebank, that thrives 


Exit Salcrno, 
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By Poiſon, firſt cakes Money, then takes Lives. 

Iber. In Rhime 2 bur he's an IIluſtrifſimo 
Of Yenre and Parnaſſus, a rich Poct ; 

Would cou hadſt rook his Money. 

Arvy. And given you 
The Poylon 2 ſure I ſooner ſhould have drunk it. 

Sal. I dare be {worn thou would'ſt, 

Arv. Andcan you with 
Such Faith corrupted ? 

Sal. No, my noble Coulin, 
'Tis ro prevent a Rogue that might be hir'd , k 
That I wiſh thee employ'd. 

Arv, On that account , 

I'l take his Gold, and undertake your Murder ; 
Toſcrve your Lordſhip i'] be any thing , 
Your Pots'ner to prcſcrve you. 
Sal. Were he bold , 
I might ſuſpc&, that Decio would revenge 
His ſiſter Er1c194. 

Arv, She that dy'd 5 
For love of you. F 

Sal. But from ſo ſoft a ſpirit | 
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I apprehend no danger, howe'r ſound him, 
Exit Arviedo. 


Ezter Salerno, Diacelia, Pyramena, and Attendants, 


Sal. Well, Princeſs Dravelia, my firſt Love, 
Although you make your unfecn Guelt, my Heart , 
A Mournes at your Wedding 3 yet thoſe Joys h 
Prom which you baniſh me, I with to you, f 

Dig. In the Prince of Salerno's Arms I with | 
A better Wife. 

Sal. Bar curſes; no Wife, Madam , I kr 

Miſtreſles 


\ 
C 
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Miſtreſſes what you pleaſe, 
Da, Fie, fie, Sir, leave 
This Raillerie, 


Sal. Leave you your frowning thenz 


Learn of your Semior Bride there, how to ſmile 


On a condemn'd Pris'ner of Love, He frowns > 


Abominable ! frown when his Miſtreſs ſmiles > 
Pardon my zcal, Madam, | hope my Friend 
May have a Miſtreſs ? 

D#a. Notot Pyramena 3 
She's Virtuous, take't upon my word. 

Sal. Nay, now 
That I have the word of a Princeſs for 
Her Virtue, Il ingage my Friend to try it. 


He Sings. 
Thy Love 1s Chaſt, they tell theeſo 3 
But how, young Soldter, ſhalt thou know 2 
Do by ber 
As by thy Sword , 
Take no Friend's word , 
But tryher : 
*T will raiſe her Honour one ftep higher, 
Fame bas her Trial at Love's Bay , 
Deifi'd Venus from a Star 
Shoots her Luſtre : 
She had never been Goadeſs't , 
If Mars bad been modeſt : 
Try and truſt ber. 


Pyram, 
ſmiles on 
Ibcrio, 


Dia. Whar a ſtrange wild-brain'd husband have 1 ſcap'dl 


Iher. You think, I take this for a current ſmile , 
I know 'tis counterfeit, — your Face 


Puts 
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Puts mirch on, when your Conlcicnce is tormented, 
'y. My confcience ? 
lher. riaveyou none ? or 15't a-{lccp ? 
Ic __ be wak'd, | thunder. 
9. It Heav'n thunder'd 
| 021d not rremble, for I am not guilty. 
lber, Then you' are not marrid ? 
Py, I am Wifeto Deco, 
No Lord, but equal to a Lord of Naples | 
A G-ncleman of Venice, When will e thunder ? 
I {ce no Lightning yer. 
ter. The Clap, COMCsS NOW, 
( 3void it, if you can) did you not ſwear 
You would be my Wite > 
Py. Did not you ſwcar firlt , 
That you would nor be jealous ; 2 wee ye not? 
Fell you not out with. me, for viſiting 
My Kindred > then I-marri'd : Where's my crime ? 
"Is you that ſhould tcar Thunder, you areperjur'd , 
You broke th' Oath upon which my Oath was builr, 
And Superſtructurcs always fall ro.ground)!, 
When their Foundation inks. Can you deny it 2 
ther. Mine was not ealoufie, but Tenderncfs 
Ot your Repute.: +'ris 2 ce nſorious Clime 
Welivein ; from the Liberty you rgok'; 
| fear'd a popular Scandal on your Honor... 


iy It ſeems ſo, by th' Infolcnce of your Language ; 
Dt 


you not tell mc, that The world would fay,. 
llerio was a tool to venture her 
Tocommon Courtſhip, that was Vow'd ro Tim === 


Sal. This makes for me, it Vow, have paſt berween them; 
May not 1berzo court his own Vitc, Madam 2 | to Dia. 


{ber. And would you lcaveme for a haſty word ? 
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Py. Yes, he that would-controll me when my Servant , 

Would tyrannize when he ſhould be my Husband, 

F have one that Vows he never will commit 

Your Jealous Sn againſt my Innocence : 

But Itorzive you ; [omcrhing t001'l give you , 

My ſclf 1 cannot, you have forteited 

Your Right inme : butT I create a Title 

For you, next Husband, you ſhall be my Fricnd. 
Sal. Did nor I tell thee 2 [ to Iberio, 


Enter Gioſcppe diſguiſed, be grues a Letter to D/acelia, 
Py. it your Lordſhip pleaſe 
To raſte the Firſt-fruirs of our Bridal Board 
Sal. And Bed. Ah Rogue,wrapt in thy Mothers Smock. 
Py. You ſhall be the Bride's guelt, | 
lber. I won't. 
$41, Out Clown. 
Dia. Honeſt 01d friend Groſeppe, 1 dare ay , 
My Guardian, my Lord F:lomarinm, ' 
Is miſinform'd; for grant that his ſon Lugo 
Had no Love for me, yet for his own Honor , 
Now we are going to Church to be marricd , 
He'd not fly off, 
Gio, But when you ſce the proof ; 
Your Highneſs (as your Guardian dircdts ) 
Will be pleas'd to puton the Spaniſh Veil , 
And ga-with me. _ | 
D:a, He writes, that, by your means, 
He has preferr'd himſelf and me for Servants 
To the Greek Cheax, your Miſtreſs, 1'l obey him. 
Gto, Pray (end for me, 1'l wait at your Back-ſtairs. 
[ Exit Gioleppe. 
Py, My Husband 15 a.Stranger, a Venetian, 
"AY ( For. 
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( For when I found you jealous, Ireſolv'd 
Never to have a Neopolttan , ) 
But he ſc loves your Town, hel dwell with you : 
Ana ſure you cannot but love him again , 
The goodeſt man, nothing but innocent mirth, 
His whole delight is ro make Songs and Masks ; 
I hope you] come ? 

Iher, It 1 do, V1 tell Decto 
What an inviting V ge he has. 

Py. Your Servant. 


Enter Lugo and Peralta, 


Lug. Sir, my dear Love, my good Lord, noble Lady, 
Pleaſe roexcuſe me, thar I have thus long 
Deter'd the Ceremony of the Day , 
I ſtay'd for this flow Friend : let's now to Church. 
Per. No haſte: I was your Friend more than mine own , 
Or elſe 1 would nor have ingag'd with you 
(For ſucha vaſt fum) rothe Fers. 
Ther, Ingage ? 
Piratcs ingage 2 will Fews truſt Free-booters ? 
Per. My Bill's proteſted, and my Credit loſt, 
By your neglc& of payment at your Day, 
And I come not to give your Lordſhip Joy, 
Bur to renounce the name of Friend to one 
That has ſo publickly renounc'd his Honor. | 
Lug. Good angry Captain, Soldiers ſhould not be 
Judges of Lovers: if yon cometo th' Honor | 
Of being a Bridegroom , you will never think 
Ofcranlitorythings, VWhen I am marri'd , 


T'1fatisfie the Fews, 

Per. Satisfie me , 
In point of Reputation, [You are out,. [ afide 
| . are 
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Yare ont : ſeem mov'd; anſwer, Is that the buſineſs 3] 
Lug .ls that the buſineſs > You have reaſon, Captain: 
Before the Prieſt joyn our hands, I'l diſpatch rhce. 
My dear, once more excuſe me, if you pardon 
Th'adjournment of our Martiage, my Friends will; 
Indeed they would not pardon me, if I 
Prefer'd the Law of Hoſpitality 
Before the Rule of Honor, Follow, Captain. 
[ Exeunt Lugo @& Peralta. 
Sal. Your colour changes; Madam ? uſe my ſervice. 
Dza. Pardon me, thar I decline company , 
Till my Lord comes back. 
Sal. Your obedient Servant. [ aſide. 
Dia. Now I perceive my Guardian's a great Prophet. 
Exit-Diacelia, 
Py. This is the ſecond time that I'm inforc'd 
To give you over, for th' Infirmity 
You fuckr from Nature, Jealoufie ;. yet once 
You had ſome colour , but now no pretence , 
For, youare Jealous of another's Wite. | 
[ Exit Pytamena. 
Sal. Deny anorher's Wife > art thou a Man ? 
Ther. Not ſuch a man as the Prince of Salerio ; 
You are for ſerving Miſtrefſes, but I 
Serve Chriſtendom againſt c< Incroaching Turk , 
And ſo, our croſs-defignes muſt ſever us. 


Sal. A croſs-grain'd Dunce thou art, and fo T leave thee. 


Enter Arviedo, 
Iber. Stay, hear my Coulen Arvieda's news , 
Though there be nor 4. Miſtreſs ti the caſe 3 
Did thou or I gueſs right? 
Ary, Your. Lordſbip did ; , 
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For Decto vows, that when he courted me_ . 
To poiſon you, he meant you no more hurt 
Than I, when accepted the imployment. 
ther, What a Droll's this 2 
Arv, \ have a Drolling mcſlage , 
But more ridiculous, 
Sal, Better ſtill, what 1s't > 
Arv. An Offcr, ſuch as manyet never made , 
He calls't a Kindneſs : Decto prays your Lordſhip, 
To think his Houſe and all within it, yours $ | 
Though all without it be not ſo much,worth 
As one within it, and that is, his VV ife. 
Sal. I vowa kindnels. 
Arv, He acknowledges , 
She wrong'd you in her marriage, and thar you, 
For her offence, might jultly make your (elf 
A ſtranger to his Waite, but if you do, 
'Twill gricve her, and hergrict will break his heart. 
Sal, By his kind heart, who would not ſwear this fool 
Markt for this Cuckold ;, wert thou nor. rcfolv'd 
Never toſce his Wie ? 
ther, Whotold youſo ? 
Sa', Thou. | | 
lher. True, I did, but that was in my rage , 
When my hot fitwas on me, now 'tis off , 
Tl dine with Decto.. | 
Ary, Wil you ? 
Ther, Willl live ? 
I'm the Bride's gueſt. 
Arv. Your Highneſs is his friend , | 
Pray, Sir, diſſwade him, interpoſe your” pow?'r. 
Sal. What, now there is a Mſtrrs in the caſe 2 
Arv, But there's a Han too, and'afpleenful Man , 


Decro's 
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Decro's an Encmy, 
Sal. Decto's an Als. 
Arv, Although he has a pretry innocent face , 
Decto is not the Fool you take him for 3 
But would a Fool invite Him to his Wite , 
And mean leſs than a Murder ? 
Sal. V1 ſecure 
All Avenues, he ſhall not be ſurpriz'd, 
Ar. You forget whoſe death Decro would revenge , 
Think of his Siſter. [ to [berto., 
ler, 1 think of his Witc. 
Arv, You ought to think of her as of a Syrez, 
Thar ſings but to intice you to a Rock, 
Iher, Inthoſe ſott Rocks there is no danger, Couſen. , 
Arv. 1 onely fear the danger of their Honors; © [ aſide. 
Sal. Danger > now there's a Miſtris in the Caſe ? 
Mark the word Miſtris, does itnotſound well > 
Iber. Sweeter (by far). than 4rv:edo's Lute. 
Sal. Or Trills of Nighringalss.! | 
Iter. Or Canary-Birds , 
Whiſtling the Flajolet. 
Sal. Now, as friends ſhould be , 
We are of one mind, and | will not leave thee z 
Never may he Plead more, that leaves b1s place 
At Bar, when there's a Miftris in the caſe, [. Exeunt , 


"The Slighted Maid. 
Actus Secundus, 


"Enter Vindex with a Taquet of Letters in his hand, 
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Fin. = Wedding-day , this Dancing , and this 
Fidling , 

Pursall my Maſter Dec1's buſineſs by : 

Porter at Gate, ſpeak to the Paquet-Boat , 

Theſe are for Yertce, haſt thouany Letters? 


Ezter Corbulo. 


Cor, None. | 

Fin, Haſt thou any Wine > the Slave's a-dry. 

Cor. None neither. 

Vin, Corbule, then farewel and be------ 

Cor, Hang'd thou mean'ſt, Rogue, that 5 Corbulo em- 

ſtop deſerves a Bottle , braces Vindex. 

And in my Lodge I have a bouncing Bottle , 
Good-fellows roo, come in, we'l rake a Touch 
But firſt, ſing o're the Roll, and name our Healths, 


They Sing. 

Drink to me, Boy z 

Here's to thee, Boy 

A Health t' our Maſter , 

A Nobler rever obey d 1 ; 

Couple him with my Lady , 

Never Man bad aChater; 

Match the Vice- Roy, as even, 

with bis Royal Creatour , 5 knocking 

Tothe King : blefs him Heaun , '  l arGatre. 
Azxd a Pox take the Traitor, es. * 
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Cor, Hey ! what rapping > Yradex, turn the Key. 
Fin, Thou thinkſt that thou art a Lieutenant kl], 
And tak'it me for thy Corporal # look thou 
To the Gate, I dare nor, leſt I be knockt, 
Their fingers are ſo furious, 
Cor. If the Lodge 
Be thus unquier, ſuch an Iron-mill, 
I'l curn our fine young Maſter, Decto , 
Out of my ſervice ; hold, and let me ſee 
Who is, that knocks ſo like a Gentleman. 


Exter Salerno, Iberio, and Arviedo, 
Cry merty, Sir 3 though I chought *ewas no Begger , 
I lookt not for a Prince, 


Sal. Therio, gO , [ Exit Iberis, 
Mind thou thy Miſtris 3 Fear is the beſt Spie , 
Thou, Arviedo, make diſcoveries. < 


Arv. I have made one, Sir, Is not this the Soldier , 
That, when our men fell baſely from th' Aſſault, 
Ralli'd them, beat the French, enter'd the Breach , 
And ſer upon the Bulwark the King's Colours > 

Sal. He ſerve a private man ? 

Arv. Know ſt thou the Prince ? 

Cor. He has forgot me. 

Arv, Sure | have ſeenthy face ? 

Cor. And this hand, Arv:edo, better arm'd. 

Sal. Lieutenant Corbulo 2 why, fellow-Soldier , 
Prethee, how comes thy Partizan thus chang'd 
Into a Porter's Staff 2 

Cor. The times are chang'd, Sir , 

War into Peace, and Soldiers into Beggers, 
And, Sir, you know, Beggers muſt be no Chufers ; 


If I mightchuſe my Office, I would be 
D ( Nor 
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( Not Porter, but.) Lieurenant Corbulo, 
Andin my hand I'd flouriſh Steel, nor $1]ver. 
Sal. 1 cannot blame thee, for. Steel maſters Gold ,. 
There's ſome for thee,drink my + PRE _ 
Cor. 1 muſt drink to your Inclinations 
Health upon Health 3 we hear, Sir, youare raiſing. 
A Regiment of Mſtreſſes 3. how full 
Your Companies, how many do you Muſter ? 
Sal. I beat my Drums yer.. 
Cor, March a thouſand ſtrong ,. 
I am for your firſt Miſtris, a pitcht Battcl , 
A fair Campania z. War, Sir, glorious War: 
VW.1ll dignifie your Title, raiſe your Fame. 
Sal. True, Corbulo, and ruine my Eſtate , 
Have we not Preſident forthat > what Fortune 
Has fam'd Gorſalvo, the great Captain , lefr 
To his Poſterity.? is not the young Heir 
Of that brave General's Family, Glo , 
So poor, he dares not ſhow his face in Naples ? 
Cor, But you know Generals Heirs who are great Lords, 
Sal. Why doſt not thou fight roadvance thy ſelf 2 
Now.the Pope faiſes here a Regiment 
Commandea by my Lord /ber:o, 
Go with my Friend to Caray and get Honors 
Kill Turks, man, and the Signory of Vence 
VYVill make thee” a Knight of th'Order of St: Mare. 
Cor. Though I've got onely wounds inthe King's Service, 
I will not fight but by the King's command , 
And in a'place of Honor and of Profit : 
But, Sir, your Highneſs needs no Salary. 
Sal. I may, like th' Emperor Maximilian, 
Trail my Pike under ar-Invincible King. | 
Cor. Serve ours again, fight for the Crown of Sparn, 
And 1I'l no longer ſerve a Foreincr, Sal, 


im gold: 
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Sal. Wu't ſerve me, in thy Neopolitan Miſtris? 
Cor, No; | keep her for my Venetian Maſter, 
Sal. Ir ſees, tt,ou haſt a Charge of Challity. 
( or, One of the Warders in the Brazen Tower, 
Sal. That keep thy Danae (ate from midnight Viſits. 
Cor. 1'l help your Highneſs to a handſomer----- 
Sal. Handſomer than thy Lady > 
Cor. Than all Ladies , 

Th'incomparable Beauty, Continence : 


' Make ſhort ſleeps ; lic and fare (as I do) hard, 


You ſhall have Contierce, artpleaſe your Highnels. 
Sal. Hang her, She pleaſes neither High nor Low : 
But I am pleas'd to ſee thy care, Lieutenant. * 
Coy. True to my trult, 
Sal. For which (hold) there's more Gold. 
Cor. More Counſel I will give youftor this Fee , 
Marry, and make me your Porter, 
Sal. Here's my hand------- 
Cor, It isa liberal one, I kiſs your Bounty, [ Ex#. 
Sal. 1 dare not truſt this Soldier, there may be 
More of the Crew, he may command a Party : 
Let's ſeek 7berto out, and ferch him off, 
[Exeurt Salerno & Arviedo. 


Enter Iberio aud Pyramena. 


Py. You may praiſe my good Nature,you'l ſcarce match it 
In —_ 3 ſhow another of my Sex, - 
That ſcorn'd likeme , willſlightthe Injury , 
And welcome the Afﬀeronterz bur you'r welcome 
To Decto's Houſe, my Heart, and your old Love. 
1ker. But will you love me, may I ask, and hope ? 
Py. I promiſe you any thing inmy power. 
Iker, Will you then, do----- 


#y. Do what ? MWg <-.- + ther. 
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Ther. It will not our ; 


Do me the favour to ſhew me the Houſe , I 
Which ſecms to be, like you, a Paradiſe. 
Py. The rea. much handlomer than I , 
Bur both are (equally) ar your diſpole : 
The Rooms of State your Lordſhip may ſee now , 
But 'rwill be dinner-time ere I can ſhow you 
'\} The private Lodgings. 
1 Ther, On, ſweer Madam, On. 

. Enter Salerno. Ju 
| Sal. Kerio? ſtay. : Pr 
{ Iber. You will not offer it, To 

| Now ſhe invites me ? Ne 

Sal. To this rnine , fool : Ar 

The Porter is Lieutenant Corbulo , | 

þF The boldeſt Officer of all our Foot , , 

Mi Thou know'ſt him, he confeſſes , he takes Pay | 

Of Deco for ſecuring his fair Wite. Fe. 

Enter Arviedo haſtily. At 

Arv. Stand on your Guard, Deco has lin'd his Houſe She 

With Mariners out of the 7 wrky-Ship , As 

WW hich came from the Levant into the Harbour On 

This morning. Thi 

| ther, Sce . of fruit of Miſtreſles, 1 

| Arv,How much morenoble would your death have been Afr 

4 Had your blood fmeer'd a Baſhaw's Semiter > C 

4 Then you had dy'd upon the Bed of Honor, The 

Py. He cannot have a Plot to murder you. Loc 

fl Arv. Two hours fince he had one to poiſon him z Z 
4 I heard the Word given now, it is, Fall on, 

Fy. Your Forlorn I will be. .. 


Sayſt 
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Ther. Say thou me ſo? 
I ſhall love Miſtreſles berter for thy ſake, 
[ withen, ] Salerno, Ibcrio, and Ar- 
Þec. Fall on. viedo draw their Swords, 


Sal. DozRogues, we'l {cll our---- how > a Dance > 
Satlers and thetr wives Dance, 


Enter Decio and V index. 


Vin, What will you do > 
Dec. Villain, how dar'ſt thou ask > 
Juſtice I'l do, tcach men how toflight Maids, 
Princes, the Twrky-Ship thus ſpeaks your welcome 
To my Wife's Houſe , for I have neither Houſe , 
Nor Land, nor Body, nor Soul, als my Wife's , 
And (mark Poetick Prophecic) ſhe'l be yours, 
ther. My Wite ? | 
Dec. Your Wie, 
Sal. When, Deco? 
Dec, Let me fee? 
All the men of my Race di'd (punQually ) 
At two and twenty, {o that three years hence 
She's yours, if you've a ſtomach to her then , 
As ready as the Wedding-dinner now 
On my Wife's Table, your Wife thar ſhall be 
Three years hence. . | 
Py, Have but patience till we haye .din'd, 
After the Banquer, [ Exeunt Decto & Pyramena, 
Sal. Thou ſhalt ſee and taſte 
The Fruit of Miſtrefſes and my Endeavours. 
Look you ſerve me (another time) as well. 
Ther, Better, I'le work thee a new Mine of Beauty. 
FR 


Exter, . 
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Emer Filomarini, Diacela , ad Gioſeppe, 4x thety 
Diſguiſes as Spaniards. 
Gro. Quick, fellow-ſervants, ſer the Chairs, Giofeppe: * 
My Lady's little Dog has fouF'd the Carpet , 
Pertume here, Princeſs Dzacelia. 
Da, Princcls Diacelia ? 
Fil, I ſhould ſay, Fritilla , 
For, to ſerve Draceliaand Leandra 
(As by a Guardian's duty bound } I have 
Unlorded my ſclt and Unprincds'd thee, 
Granchild Fyitil/a, Daughter ro my Soh 
Thar's at Madrid, Macc-bearer tothe King ; 
Bur I dcfie the City of Madrid 
To match this Sparrſh Beauty. 

Dia, Y ou are pleaſant; 


' But Guardian, | ſhould ſay, Grand-father Dyaco , 


Why arc we Spaztards > it you had{till been 
My Lord F:lomarin, your fon Lugo 
Had marri'd me without diſpute. 
Fil, No, Graad-child , - 
He had too great a paſſion for Leandra. 
Dis, Me-thinks, in your own ſhape you might have 
aw'd him. a907 
Fil. 1 ſhould have ſbam'd him into Impudence 
If I had made a publick Buftnels of tt.- © 
Gio. Twelvethovſand Piſtols you had ſav'd your ſon. 
Fil, What e'r he loſes, ſhe ſhall not loſe him, 
Nor ſhall my Nephew, the Prince'of Salerno , 
Thar's mad for Miftreffes;mow want a Wite 1 
F! bring them about, Maſter, as the Wind + - - 
Carricsthy Sails, without appcaring in't, 


pa AJ 
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The Slighted Maid. 
Enter Leandra. 


Look where Leandra comes, your Bride-grooms Love. 
Da, Let me embrace my Rival, F Leandra lays ber band 
Lean, We1not quarel ; op Diacelia's breaſt, 

Here ſticks Love's Arrow with the golden head , 

My ſullen heart is wounded with dull Lead. 

Fil, By why alone, young Miftris # where's our Lady, 

Th' old Hag, your Mother > n 
Lean, Talking with a Captain 

Sent from your 50n, 

Fil, The Fool imploys the Pyrate. 
Lean, Yes, to lay me aboard ; I hope yor'l fight him > 
Fil. My Nephew ſhall ; for, the Prince of Salerno 

(If you can like him ) muſt love you, T'] charm him 

Withthis Leandrd' in little, this thy Pifture 

Given me by a Witch (I mean, thy Mother ) 

Shall melt him, (Liver, Lungs, Brain, Heart, and a!l ) 

As if 't were his own Picture, made in Wax , 

And ftuck with Needles. 

Lean. When I fee your Nephew, 

Il tell you how I like him : *tis the Man , 

And not the Prince, that'I ſhall look upon. 

Fil. I ſee, thy humble humor is quite ſpent. 
Lean. 1 found my ſpirits when I found my friends , 

( Thanks to this Pilot, my good Guide Groſeppe ) 

But to your Lord(hip's OrdersI fubmir. 

Fil, Yeta while ſeem obedient toth'old Woman ; :. 


_, 


Enter Menanthe and Peralta, 


She comes, the Pirate after her, 
Me, W ait here, {t Peralta, (who in bis hand has a ſmall 
Coronet aud kuot of Diamonds.) 
Till 
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Till I diſpatch theſe to their ſeveral dutics. 
Hoſepe , we are pleas'd with thcſe new Servants 


Of chy commending, once again you're welcom, F they bow 


Draco, do what you undertook to do , to ber, 
Show the young Prince, ( who crics up Miſtreſles ) 
Leandra's Piture, try how much he'l offer , 
Lugo'sewelve thouſand Piſtols muſt nor buy her, 

[ Filomarini &ows, and goes off, 
Hoſep?, take you, from the Captain's man , 
Thoſe Turky-Veſts ſent us by my Lord Lugo. 


[ Cn Lowes, and departs, 
2 


Fritilla, chuſe you out the richeſt Ve 
And fit it to Leandra : Miguion, look 
That you obey my Maid in point of Drels ; 
[Dracclia aud Leandra make low Curtſies 
And heark you > triflenot your time away , 
Your Lord will come ſtraight : do y' hear 2? put on Patches. 
[Leandra {till makes Curt fies down to the ground, 
[ Exeunt Leandra & Diacelia. 
Twelve thouſand Piſtols in Gold I expected , [ to Per, 
Bur, Friend, if you ingage that, hora fide , 
The Jewels are worth ſo much, I'1 accept 'em. 
Per. Two thouſand Piſtols my Lord Lago will 
Bring from the Mint, theſe are well worth ten thouſand. 
Me. Theſe you deliver upon Reputation ? 
Per. Firſt, Madam, give me leave to ſarisfie 
My curioſity ; do you, Greek Ladies ,” 
Keep-Twrkiſh State ? 
Ae. It is both State and Wiſdom, 
Servants and C hildrento their Miſtreflcs 
And Mothers ſhould be Mutcs, bow, not preſume 
To ra k. | 
Per, But may a Stranger uſe his tongue ? 


Will 
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T he Sliehted 'Mdare: \ 
Will you not be offended if Tipeak ? 
Me, What would you ſay'#'!* * © 
Per. Proreft, I know not what : 
For though we that are bred up inthe Wars, 
Arc ſeldom ovt of countenance iti Feace 
Your preſence daunts me: SC 
Me, We are Great, tice Proud," 
Per, I am not ignorant, what a high Eſteem 
The Court has for'you, what teſpeRithe Lords; '" 
May then a poor plain Capram ask a queſtion > '. 
Me. It ſhall be anſwer'd, if/r-be' itt our Sphere. -. 
Per, Tis in the Sphere'of your ' ARivityz ” - 
Live you notby your- Wits ? 
Me. Alas, poor Captain y 
Are you come to your Wits > Fear's a ſhort Phrenfi 
Speak again. | 
Per. Live you by your VWirs ? 
Me, Again. 
Per, Are you a Cheat? B24 
Me. In Hell's name,' what art thou, - 
Thar ask'it me this damir'd queſtion >*- ' / 
Per. A Sea-Captain, '' © / | 
Me.Or (as ſome Copies render it) a Pirate, 
Per, 1 was a Pirate, Sovereign of the Sea , 
Fir'd Billows, to make wdyfer Robbery, © - 
Kept a Prize-Office at «Alger, of Goods ' 
Stoln from my Prince, the mighty King of Spatz , /* 
( For which 1 have his Pardon in — poquer) 
And doyou think a Pirate, an old'Thief, 
Can want cyes todifcern his fellow-Thief 3. '' * © / 
Me, It were a vanity for-th&to' halt? 5 OY 
Before a C ripple ; 1 imploy the Talent 
Nature gave me to live: by, REY Lord: 
qu. 
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j | I mean to cheat ; Leandra ſhall be ſold 
| 


Over and over. But (bold Captain) you 
Thar were the Sovereign of the Sca ( and ſo forth ) 
Kept a Prizc-Office at Alger, of Goods 
Stoln from your Prince, the mighty King of Sparz , 
You will not ſcruple (ſure) to joyn in cheating 
Any of the King's Subje&s, though your Friend 2 
Per. Joyn 2 wel joyn Iflue,for I'l marry thee. 
Me. Two words toſucha bargain , worthy Captain, 
Diſcharge your Truſt, deliver me the Jewels, 
'$ And on my Honour, I'l not bc unthankful, 1 
! Per. Three words to fuch a bargain, noble Lady. 


—_ 


Theſe Gems are held in Mort-main, lock as faſt 
As in a dead man's hands, | will take nothing , 
T'l give my ſelt and theſe 5, accepr of borh , 
| Or neither, 
q Me, What if neither ? 
-N Per. Why then, Madam , 
F Graciouſly you may pleaſe to hang your ſelf , 
And fave the Law a labour, - Docs Meneame 
Becauſe grown gallanter, (Leavara taller ) - 
Think 1 forget thee and thy theft in Candy +. 
Refuſe me, and toall Thieves (that dare live 
Under the Noſes of the men they robb'd;) 
1'! make thee an Example ;,marry-me , 
This Hand, this Sword proteRts thee.  - 

Me. Nay, if you, |; - 
Have had a Paſhon for me ſo long ſince , 
And never yer, from your undauntcd heart , 
Could blot our my Remembrance z 'tis a Match. 

Per. Lugo ſhall pay thy Portion. 1 L 

| Me, One half, Cm. | 

The Prince ſhall pay the other Moyety, [ Exennt, 
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The Slighred Maid. 


Enter Salerno , and Filomarini with 4 Book of 
Niftures in luth, 


Sal. From th'Ulniverſal Monarch ? 
Fil. That's his Style, 4s | 
Sal. Tell me (cre I inquire into thy Meſſage ) 

How long is't ſince his Holineſs confer'd 

That Title on the King 
Fil, What King > 
Sal. Our King , 

The King of Sparz ; com'ſt thou not from the King ? 
Fil. I come from one to whom the King's a SubjeR- 
Sal. Thou ſpealſt novlike a Subje& z whar's chy name 2 
pi]. My name is Draco. 

Sal. Of the Athenian Draco's > 

Fil. No, of the Engliſh Drakes, great Captain Drake 
( Thatſail'd che World round ) left in Sparz a By-blow, 
Of whom 1 come, 

Sal. From whence com'ſt thou to me ? 

VWhar Prince's Agent art thou > 
Fil, Love's, Love's Envoy; 

I ama Meſſenger from Cupid, ſent 

To help you to a Yerws. 

Sal. But one Yeme > 
Fil. To one, two, three, four hundred Yenuſes : 

Build a Seraglio, I can furniſh ir 

With Rariries, Provided, you will have 

The Parience of a Prince, to ſee, and hear. 

Sal. Reverend Pimp, thou ſhalr have Audience, 
Fil. Illuftrious Porentate , Love's Envoy ſhowes 

Letters of Credence ; There's a Miſtris for you. 

[ Fil, ſbowes 8 Pifure, Sa), looks 
ont and throws it away. 
E 2 Sal, 
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Sal. There ſhe's for thee again, the Pox to boot , 
To wiſh it her, the curſe-would come too late 3 
Why, one Eye's pcr:{h'd, 
Fil, Sir, I Articled ;| 
For patience 5 what great Lapidary ever | | 
Show'd his bek Djamond firlt 2 Here's once, will far you. 
Sal. Fourſcore years hence, for ſhe'sar leaſt a hundred. 
Fil. You're very curious ; this is young enough. 
Sal. Ugly enough too in all conſcience 3 


Pretty Owl, how't ſtarcs 2 and dcep in the Green-\icknels : 


£ 


Go, go. ſhe that I rake the painsto cure , 
Shall be a Paragon. | 
Fil. A Paragon | 
This is, or my cyes fail mez by degrees 
Examinc hcr, the Morning ts not. younger--- , ';1_ 
Sal. Nor bluſhes fvecter 3 whara Skin ? rhe Alps 
Were never whiter : Lips which cager Birds | 
Would peck at, for Ripe Cherries 3 Ceſar,'s,Eycs,  . -; \ 
That Conquer Nations.chey bur look upon,, .. 1 \, +» 
Fil. Have I pert-rm'd like. a Dilcovcxcs 2.- 
Sal. Had the great Drake (whoſe Iffue thou art) put, 
As many Girdlcs round about the Earth, | 
As ever the Surr'did about the Heavens:, ,. ,.. 
A Lovelier he could not have diſcover'd.:1 .., -; /: 
But, Sirrha, wHll you juſtific this Picce 2., _ 
Shall nor 1 ( as a mighty Prince did)). curſe 
The Picture-drawer , when I {ce the Maid ? 
Fil. Sir, if her Character were to be writ ; 
The \weecrneſsof her Diſpoficion,, ..... 
Her Mildncls, Innocence, Humulity , 
Obedience, it theſe were to be Selb x 
Your-Highn«{smightcurſe th? Orator and Poet , 
But you will bleſs me and the Picnre-drawer , 


j 


When 
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When you ſhall ſce Learnare, | 

Sal, tia, Leandra 2 
I have heard of her Mother, the Greek Lady , 


My ſervice, honeſt Draco, foon at night 


| S TIlvibrher, bout 
Y, Fil, No, then you'l comertoo Jate ; 
ed. Your Coulen Lu20 will be marri'd to her : 


His Duel was atrick, Sir, to change Brides, 
Sal..'That muſt nor be 3 then Il go with thee, Draco, 

iels : Fil.No, then you'l come roo carly ; let me try _ | 
My little wit firſt to break off the Treaty. | 
If you'l be at your Palace, when 'ris time 
I'l call you. [ 4 Banquet ſet forth, 

Sal. Whar if £490 thould dcbauch her ? 

Fil, Tl watch for you, like Dazae's 01d Father. 

Sal. 1'l pay thee better then young Fuptter 
Paid hisProcurer, when the wanton God, 
Coin'd himſelf into'Gold, Let none corrupt. 


- 


f 


0 ERIN, 7s ; "Enter Iberio. | 

Her Virtues but my felt; | 1ber:o , {te,;. . 

Wonder, and ſhake hands, I am going to her, | 
1ber. You ſhall ſtay, and ridme of Decto firſt, ;- 


( (,.;+ Enter Pyramena. 

Py. 1 cannot get.my Husband to the Banquet, - 
He's fo pleas'd with your Couſen Arviedo , 
( His Brother-Lutcniſt) he has carri'd him 
To ſee his new Scenes , for this hour they're ſafe, 
Sir , will you pleaſe to fit 2 

Sal. To walt of you. 

1ter.. Oh, pray be gone; he's full of buſineſs, Madam ; 


; Youloſe your time. . 
_ Sal.. 
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Sal. Then I've my liberty. 

Iber, T'l throw Marc Antozy's old Shoo after you , 
His Slippers will ſcrye me, I'm going tobed. [ Ex. Sal. 
Now, Madam, we are (to our Sabalons they ſit to 

Py. The fewer the'berter fare; you freelier may? the Bang, 
Talte any thing you love here. 

Iber, 1 love you. 

Py. You cannot, better than I love your Lordſhip. 

ter. That's Muſique to our Banquet. Ler's embrace 
The Opporrunity, andone another, 

Py. I hope I underſtand nor, what do y' mean ? 

ther. To claim your promile. 

7y. What was't ? 

Iter. Any thing 
In your pow. 

A neo promile I did make. 

Iber, Perform it ; your Injoyment's in your power, 

Py, I have heard Caſviſts ſay, That's onely in 


Our pow*r which juſtly and ſafely we may do. [mile, | 
Ther. Then do what's in your Pow'r , perform your Pro- | 


Thar's juſt; and be my Love , and you arc fate, 

Py. In Honor ? 

Ther Honor > 

Py, | love you, my Lord , 
Above all men, (my Husband noe exceptcd ) 
Burl love Virtue more than I love you. 

ther, If you love Virtue ſo much, when you knew 
My application vitious, whydid you 
Incourage me to hope > rell me the truth 3 

Py. Thetruth is, I have food you. 

Ther, Cruclly. | 

7. | have indeed, cruelly fool'd your. Lordſkip. 

He riſes and Jbocs the door, 
Do 


T, 


[mile, 


Do 
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DoF og the door > you will not raviſh me ? 
ther, Ohno z my fair inviting Cruelty , 
You will be found the Raviſher : no Law 
Adjudges him a Murderer, that kills 
One that provok'd him. Th' Anch'rite, who has liv'd 
An Age in's Grave, ramembers nor his Miſtris 
Wirh greater horror, than I thought of you , 
Until you courted me, and blew the ſparks 
Of my old Love into a flame of Luſt , 
Which ſhall (as your due Puniſhment) conſume you , 
In your own Inſtrument of Tyranny , 
Like the Deſigner of the Brazen Bull. 

Py. Your Brazen Bull's an Aſs ; th'Inventer of ir 
A Novice in my Arr of Tyranny , 
He tortur'd but the Body, I the Soul , 
VW hich I know nothing more rorments, than Hope 
Rais'd high, and levelld, 

Iter. Do you ſmile ? 

ry. llaugh, 
Toſce ſo great a Soldicr fool himſelf 
With a belief, charch' Enemy ( the Traitor, 
As you were graciouſly pleas'd to call me ) 
Would yield withour a Summons : true it 15, 
To work your Hope upto a Confidence , 
My white Flag I hung our, courted a Treaty , 
As if I held a Fort untenable , | 
You'l find it Man'd, the Womanſo well Man'd, 
That you may ſooner take Conſtantinople, 

They. Yer valiant Madam, notwithſtanding all 
Your ſcornful Ranting inour Terms of War , 
You are impolirique in your cruelty , 
Thar to torment me ſacrifize your Honour. 

She cacke a Kife from the Table, 


Fy, 
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Py. Sec what protets my . a z/ if you ſhir , 
I'| ſhow you, waat poor Lxcrece (hould have; done: k 
My Honour ſhall nordie before my 5c, 

1ber. But if you kill your ſelf, rhe Prince ( who know; 
Y - {ought this mcering) what will be report ? 

y. Rey port can neither do me.gaod-gor hurt , 
[ She Jays ber t age 04 ber beart. 

Here's that will juſtifie:me aftcr dcath., 
And know, that fince /4erto declar'd | 
For ]caloutic again(t Love, I ſcorn'd life x 
Nor had my Soul 1ndur d ker Glog lo long 
But to convince you of Apoſtacy : 
This made me. marry a Fool, and then invite 
You torius Parlcy, that your Eycs might give 
Your Hart the Lic, when you beheld me - itand 
The Flattcries and I hreats of him1 love , 
Yer not diſhonor him that 1 love nor 3 
And now. farcw<cl to both. 

ler. Hold, morc than Woman, 
Heroick Lady, (how one Bravcry more', 
Forgive me 3 ncxr il] thoughts I have of you, 
I'l pluck my hearr our, 'tis no hearr for'me , 
That thinks you leſs than Saint. 


Py. Now we arc friends. [ She flings down the, Kmfe, | 


lber. And fricnd, V1 tclly; aſecrer, keprtkrom you , 
\V hen T was but your Servant 3, I command + - * 
Theſe men rais'd by his Holincls ro ſerve 
The State of Verrce againſt the Grazd Sgor z 
They arc Imbark't, this. night k:go&aþcard-,;; 
1hercfore my Love, (ftill;you're my Vircuous Joe)” 
Thoug!i 1t grieves me to ipcak----=>r 7 | | 
Py And mc ro hoar------ 
[ler Yet tlic fad word muſt be pronounc'd , Farcwcl, 
fy 


$ 
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" You ſhall not Farwel yet , Il call for Cards 
And hold you one hour longer. 
ther, What you plcale ; 


Tam your Soldier, you command in Chief, 


Py, Then play a little, to beguile our griet, [ Exeunt, 


NN —— 


Actus Tertius, 


Ezxter Dccio and Arviedo. 


By a Lawrel-Tree 1sſet a 
Shepheards Hock, a Pipe, 
and a wreath of Lawrel, 


Dec, "FF" He breath of Muſick (Brother Luteniſt ) 
Tt Sound, which intopoints of Time Art breaks : 

But Poetry's the Language Mulick ſpeaks, 
Poctry's that Divinity of Numbers, 
By which Pythagoras transform'd himſelf 
Into the ſev'ral'Shapes of Men and Gods ; 
And thou, or I may do't, as well as He, 

Arv. 1 think we may. 

Dec. Behold th' Experiment , 
I'm Decto now 3 but now that I take up 
This Shepheards Hook, Pipe, and Poctick Lawrel, 
I am Apollo, Shephcard to Admetss , 
Not Herdſman : I haveleft his Royal Droves 
In 7 heſſaly, to keep his Flocks in Naples, 
Will Arviedo be my Favourite , 
My Hyacinthw 3 - 
Arv, \N hat muſt RR me ? 
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Dec, Poetry 3 a new Ode, which 've compos'd ; 
Sit down and hear it , 'ris Apolo's Song. 


| Here 1 Pipe, here I keep T 
| King Admerus's Sheep , yh Tl 
Here 1 gather Lawrel for my Wreath : B 

But Apollo, where vW 

Do'ſt thou Itve 2 Oh not here, Cl 

Abſent Lovers live not where they breath, Fe 

But my Spirtt is | Tt 


Ina Placeof Biff, 

whereſoe're that Bleſſed Place may lie, 
In a Garden, or a Grove , 
dnaGrott, or an Alcove ; 

Ever where my Love ts, there am 1. 
Kncircun frrit d thus atts the Mind , 
Why ſhould the Budy Le confirid & 

Swift as Thought can move , 


Little God of Love F | P 
Carry me, upon thy nimble Wings, For 
To the top of youder Tow'y , $14 v4 S Go 
wherepreciſely at this hour | It 
| Hyacinthus #r:kes his Lute and ſings, [ 
| We are met, ſweet Boy , To 
what I now enjoy | |, | Car 
Not a God, beſides my ſelf, ſhall kaiw : 4 
Cupid, thow ha#t leave to play , You 
To thy Motber fly, and ſay, '0 
That Apollo has's Heat - BY _ 
. n 
Arv. You have feafted mine Ear, | | Wh 
Dec, V'1treatthy Eye; * A 
The ſweeteſt Prolſpe&t Naples has, I'l ſhow thee , You 
| The Paſture where Apollo feeds his Flocks, The 
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The Scene 18 diſcovered, over which in Capital Letters 
is writ CAMPI ELYSII. Decio deſcribes it thus, 


Th' Elyſsan Fields my Hyacinthus ſees , 
Thoſe Walks are Jcflamine and Orange-trees , 
Bencath, a Chryſtal River curs the Plain , 
Wherein you ſec thoſe fair Trees o're again , 
Cloſe by the Flow'ry Bank, a Flock of Sheep 
Feeds ina Mead ; the Shepheards falt aſlcep; 
The Shephcardeſles lying arm in arm. 

Arv, |st Life> or Art? 

Dec. Art Magick, hcar the Charm, 


Riſe, dull Sleepers , fie, how cold! 
You move! Shepheards, come 01 Blah ; 
No wol: ſhall your Flocks tndanger ; 
Dance and welcom this young ftranger. 
[ The Shepheards dance, and go off, 
Arv, I take this as a high Civility , 
For which UI thank you with a Fricnd's Advice 
Goto your Wife ; loſe her not tie firſt day : 
It ſhe think you negle& her, ſhe will hate you, 
Dec. She cannot think ita Neglc& in me 
To leave her with 1herro and the Prince : 
' Can ſhe have better company than they 2 
Arv. She may have ſafcr ; the Prince flies at all : 
You know, my Lord /ber:o was your Rival. 
Dec. True he and Pyramena were contracted 
Upon Conditions ( mutually agreed to ) 
And pr'y thee, Arvtedo, rell me truly , 
Which of our Titles doſ thou think the beſt 2 
Arv. 1am no.competent Judge 3 bur (queſtionleſs ) * 
You would refolv't, before you matrri'd her ; 
n 


Ir 
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Lt muſt not now be queſtion'd, 


Dec, Not in publick ; 
Bur in a Court of Conſcience, thou may'ſt be 
Judge or Aſſiſtant > A 
Arv, How do y' mean Afliftant > WE 1 
Dec. I mean, if you conceive the Match unlawful , 
You then may lawfully affiſt your Kinſman , | Sc 
To Cuckold me. : _- 
Arv. Keep diſtance ; weſhall mect "AY 
As Friends no more; I am thy Enimy , | 
As much as thou art Enimy to Virrue ; Bt 
Draw, I will fairly vindicate my Honour. | 
Dec. I will nothght. | Ye 
Arv. Draw, or I vow to kill thee. 
Ingratcful Villain, is an Infamy Wy 
All the return thou mak'ſt for a Friend's counſel , It 
Againſt my Kinſman's Opportunity ? A 


I gaveit, thatthou might'itnotbe a Witall, 
Hean Adukerer, I a Property. 
Fl talk no longer ------ I a 


Dec, Hear me, but a word. | Tt 
Arvy. Quick; for my Wrong call: for a ſwift Revenge. 
Dec. It necds not any 3 know, all I ſaid now , Mt 
And all I did before , when 1 brought Gold M: 
To work uponthy Poverty , and make thee WW 
For thy advantage poiſon thy grear Kinſman , | Th 
Was burto try the gallantry of thy Mind , | 
Vhich I find equal to thy outward Beauty, Ye 
Azrv, No fooling now. PII 
Dec. If you believe ne not, ; Decio delivers : 


Behold, I pur my life into your hands. wp bis ſword. 
Arv. Lmuſt believe thInnocence of that face 


A thouſand times better than mine------ So 
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Dec, Dot like it 2 
Arv, Better than any face Ieverſaw. 
Dec, It {cems, thou, and my Lord 1berio 
Are nor alli'd in Judgment; for, my Siſter 
( Whole heart he broke ) was like me. 
Arv. To prelerve 
Soſweeta Maid, I rather would have dy'd. 
Dec, Pray, wcar this Ring for Ericina's ſake , 


' ?*Twas hers, 


Aru, The Diamond is a rich Stone , 
But Erec:na's name doubles the value. 

Dec. Something from me you muſt accept 3 I know, 
You're neither Lord of Gold nor Silver-Mines. 
Aru, My Anceſtor did fervice here in Naples , 

Which both the 1ndtes could not pay him for : 
It pleas'd the King to call him into Spain, 
And ſo his Branches (at this diſtance) wither'd. 

Dec, Here, take this Purle. 

Arvy. 1 take no Purles, Sir , 

I am no Thief, | have more of the Merchanr , 
The Money I receive I will return. 

Dec, T'1 ſhow thee how to pay this Debt , and leave 
Me 1n Arrier : get Dancers, and this Ev'ning | 
Make me a Serenade , 'ris onely a Round 
Well-danc'd, and a ſhort Song or.two z let's ſee 
Thy Poetry 2 | 

Arv, I never ſtudi'dit , 

Yetnaturally 'm a Ballet-maker , 
Pl kcepyour Purſe, .and lay out the Gold for,you;. 

Dec, Then I've the nobleſt. Steward in the world; 


[ Exit Arvieds- 


Emer 
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Enter Corbuio. 


Cor, Good &'n 4 what day's this ? 
Dec, St, Gennaro's day , 
Patron of Naples. | 
Cor. And your Wedding-day , 
I rake it : here's the Bridegroom, at his Paſtime , 


Eut where's the Bride > what Sport is ſhe at > Cards; 


VW ho plays with her 2 
Dec, The Prince. - 
Cor. The Prince is gone; #0) 
My Lord 14erio plays with your VVite. 
Dec, 1 like that well>----- 
Cor Andthey're lock'd up ; you like 
That well roo? 
Dec, Do you grumble at it, Slave ? 
Cannor my Wite be private-with her Scrvant , 
Bur that my Servant muſt rake notice of it ? 
Coy, Why dol wait? 
Dec, What did I hire chee for > 
Tobe my Porter, and to guard my Wite, 
Cor; Thar (he may take her pleaſure undiſturb'd 2 
Dec, That ſhe may rake her pleaſure undiſturb'd, 
Cor, But muſt ſhe rake it with another man # 
Cannot you,'Sir, comente VVite? 
Dec, Nor you, Sir, | 
Nor any man in Europe, with one Body : 
Heſooner might contentcher with one Gown, 
Core Then JotrLaHow your Lady a Ga'lant ? 
Dee, I hol it Hiband'sDuty, roprovide- ©: - 
An Adfuranrt.* . 
Cor. Th' Opinion's new, and ſtrange, 


Dec, ' Tis firange, that you (a Soldier) ſay'ris new : | 


Why 2 


_— 
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Why > Generals have Adjutants General. 
Cor, This I paſs over ; look | never hear, 
In things of baſeneſs thar you uſeagain 
The noble name of Soldicr, if 1 do, 
I'l lay down your Commiſhon here, my Staff , 
And cut your throat. 
Dec. 1 hou know'ſt, Lieutenant, I 
Love Soldicrs, and have ſhow'd my love tothee 
Reliev'd thy wants, becauſe-thou wert a Soldier , 
A Sufferer ; truſted thee with the guard 
Of my fair Wife , becauſe thou haſt rhe name 
Of a {tout Soldicr 3 but though | love thee , 
I do nor love thy humor, mine 1s fooling , 
And by a Jeaſter's privilege I ſpeak 
Severe things againſt Women , as if we 
Had no /talian Wives but Meſſalizas , 
But | know many Poytras, gallant Ladies , 
Wholc life and deathdepends upon their Husbands. 
And would it thou have me jealous of my Wife 2 
& Sir, I would have you jcalous of your Honour, 
ec, What Honour can be greater, than to ſee 
The Ladies point at me, and call me, Mirrour 
Of Marri'd men, Mirrour of Marri'd men 2 
Cor. They'l point at you, and call you, whar do y*.think 2 
Dec. Not Cuckold 2 
Cor, No, not Cuckold---- 
Dec, That were ſhameful, 
Cor. Bur this diſhonorable, They'l call you 
The baſeſt kind of Cuckold, Wirtall, Sir. 
Dec, How > Witrall > that's anug'y name indeed , 
( Now thou haſt ſpoke to my capacity ) 
Flnor indure it---- but my Lord 4ber70 
May challenge me. 


Cor, 
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Cor. Againſt the world , Vl.be 
Your Second. 
Dec. 1 ſhall do brave things, 1 think : 
Lecad, foldicr 3 Devil 2 Wirtall > I defie thee, 
[ Exeut, 


Emer Filomarini and Gioſeppe. 
Gro, Ha, ha, ha ! 
Fil, This Laugh promiſes good news. 
Gio. If 'rbe nor profitable news, 'tis pleaſant ; 
Pray wiſh-your old Camrade, Peralta, joy 3 
He's marri'd to Menarnthe, 
Fil. They're well match'd, 
Pirate and Cheat : the Gallies give 'cm joy , 
Is this the pleaſant news 2 
Gto, No, the ſport is , 
The two Cheats mean to cozcn one another, 
Fil, Why, ſure the Pirate will not cheat his Bride 2 
Gio, Ev'n of his firſt nighs ſervice, he's in love 
With his Wite's Maid, his ſuppos'd Country-woman , 
Your Grand-child, ſhe has told it ro your Miſtris: -* 
Fil. Bur when Thieves fall out,me-thinks true men might 
Come by their own, 
Gto, This is the pleaſant news , 
Fritilla hopes to cozen the rwo Cheats. 


Enter Menanthe and Diacelia, Peralta following aloof. 
Fil. Sce, (ce, the Pirate---- 
Gro, How he tacks abour 
To weather her > he's got to Windward of her , 
Bur the ſmall Pinnace to the Leau-ward , proves 
The berter Sailer. 
F1l. Let us give 'em Sea-room. {| Exeamt Fil, & Giol. 
Me, 
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M-, Dog, Dog, Piratick Sea-dog----- : 
Da, Patience, Madam , 
I may miliake, belicve your eyes, from his 
| That Pullar will obſcure you, 
apt, Me. Good, good Girl, Menanthe ſtands behind the 
Pillar and peeps. 
Pex. Fritilla 2 hiſt, Fritilla 5, is ſhe gone? 
Dia, Her bulineſs requres haſte, and ſo does mine, 
Per. One little word 'with/the, before you go. - 
Dear Country-woman, pay's ng Spaniard , 
Or, like a Roman Funeral, I ſhall burn 
To aſhes for thy love. 
Da. For love to me ? 
You havea Wite. 
Per. Foh ! a rich ſtinking Few , 
Taken into my Body-Politick _ 
I marri'd an Expedient, nota VVite ; 
Jewels and Gold 1 marri'd, 
Me. A Rope take thee , 
| My Garter (Rogue) would ſerve ; Queen Joan of Naples 
Hang'd up her Husband in her Wedding-garter, 
ight ' Per. took arich Jade for her wealthy Burden, 
Me, Cheatcd directly, all the-Bootie's gone 3 
Body and Goods T'l venture after it , 
But I'l revenge me on this Spanrſh Rogue , 
My Husband-G#ſmaz, 
f. Per, Smile ſome conſolation, [mards, 
Dia, Why, Don , think you here's ſucha dearth of Spa- 
That I muſt be a Spamrſb Pirate's Wench > 
Our Country-Fig, a Spaniſh Fig for Pirates, 
Me. Would mine had one in's guts, a Spaniſh Fi 
* Would cure his Itch; bur he ſball ſmart, I'l fcratch him, 
ziol, The merry Greek will claw her mangie Doy. 
Ar, G Pex. 
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F Per, My Wench? I ſcorn it, thou ſhalt be my Wite., 
| Dia. The Church allows no man two Wives at once. 
| Per, True ; but this Marriage is a Nullity , 
'Tis within the Degrees prohibited 3 
My Mother wasa Grec#az, and her Father IS 
Was (I can prove it) Brother to Menantbe , n 
Th'old-woman's my Great-Aunt. 
1 Me, O lying Raskal ! ; 
Wl Per. But ſay thou wiltbe mine, and'tis enough, 
| 1'! hire a paſſagefor's in the Pope's Galley , 
| Thar's bound for Oſtia, and I'1 _ thee 
| (In the face of the Church, my Girl) at Rome. 
Dia, You ſee Um filent. ; 


Per, Silence gives conſent. But 
Dia. No Captain. 7 | An 
1) Per, Maids ſay no, andrake it, Jewel; Ot 
| | | Now I name Jewel, | will give FrituIla Pla 


All Lugo's Jewels, 

Dta..it you keep one back , 
It is no Match. , | : 
i Per. A match then. | Th 
| Dia. You mult ger 
My Grand-fathers good-will. Here's your Great- Aunt. 


Ezxter Menanthe. 


Per, That we may be kept from committing Inceſt 3 \ 
The Devilchoak her ; heark you,'pretty one , 


Lugo muſt not know we are marrrd, Lamb. 4 
Me. I would he knew we were unmarri'd., Goat. : 
Exter Gioſcppe and Filomarini, . 4 

Gio, Madam, here's my Lord Lugo. ; ; (1 
Me, Call Leandra, | [ Exit Gioleppe. vw 


Enter 


fe. 


IT. 
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Enter Lugo. 


F1l. The Prince is come. 

Me. Wait him in, honeſt Draco. [ Exit Fil. 

Lug. Two thouſand Piſtols, Madam,I have brought you 
In new-coin'd Gold. 

Per, V1 give *cmto her Maid. [Peralta takes the bag, 

Me, Hey, Snap ! ſhe knows for what uſe they're defign'd. 

Per, And | know for what uſe your Maid's defign'd, 


Enter Leandra. 


Me, My Lord, you've made a purchaſe of a Wite. 
Lug. I've purchas'd Happineſs inſo much Beauty; 
But her ſweetneſs of Obedience 
And Harmony of Nature, all thole Worlds 
Of Muſick which Divine Pythagoras 
Plac'd in the Planets. - Where's the Prieſt 2 


Enter Salerno azd Filomarini, 


Lean. Here's one 
That looks more like the Bride-groom than the Prieſt. 


Fil.” Tis the Prince of Salerno, [ to Leandra, 
Lug. What wind blowes 

My eouſcn of Salerno ? 
Dsa. The Prince, Madam. [to Leandra, 


Sal. Dire&cd to the life by this fair Figure, 
[ He ſhous ber P1ure, 
Lug, Decline hiscourtſhipz flight him, 
Lean, Slight a Prince ? 
Me. Withdraw, I pr'y thee. 
Lean.Pr'y thee 2 pr'y thee _ 
( I never heard ſo Ao an old Soul ) 


When a Prince makes his firſt Addrels , withdraw ? 


G 2 Me, 


= wana. wt 4 
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Me. 1 charge thee------- 
Lug. Do you hear who charges you ? 
Your Mother,never diſobcy'd. 
Leaiz.. There 1s 
A time for all things, for my Mother too 
To be advis'd better than to en;oyn 
111 manners: leave a Prince that viſits me > 
Lug.Not when your Mother (that oor for you) bids? 
Lean, T1 a5k a queſtion frſk 5 pray, ir, how got you , 
My Pi&ure 2 
Sal. Madam, by a Miracle. K 
Me, Get y in. 
Lean, T] ſtay to hear the Miracle, 
Sal. Now for a Story to excuſe Love's Envoy, [to Fil, 
"Twas news at Court, that the great Virtuoſo , 


 Virgetio, was come from Kome to Naples , 


And had brought with him a rare Concave-glals, 
Made with Art more than Mathemartical , 
So that upon a-white Plane *ewould: caſt off 
The Form or Species of the Man or Woman 
Any one wiſh'd to ſee 3 to him I went. | rad 
( Out of an Aury curioliy ) | 
Toſce my Millris, 
Lean, And he ſhow'd you this ? 
Sal. The form by which my Servant drew this Piece. 
Lean, This > (what a Villain was the Virtuoſo ! ) 
This Miſtris > Mother, pardon---- 
Lug, Her firſt faulr, 
Me. Take heed, my Girl, take heed of a.Relapſe , 
If you forget your duty any more----- 
Leaz,'Then do not you remember ſuch a child, 


1ds> 


Fl, 
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Enter Giolcppe. 
Go. The Prieſt isready. 
Lug. We are ready tor him, 
Sal. ] muſt beg of you---- 
Lean, Ot mc? 
Luz, Hear him not. 
Lean. Not hcar a Prince that comes a begging to me 2 
I'l hear and anſwer : Sir , what's your command 2 
Sal. Madam, my ſute is, that you'l pleaſe to (it for 
Your Picture, and['] ſend you a great Maſter 
Shall limn it (rarcly) by the life. 
Lean, He ſhall. 
Me. Daughtcr, he ſhall nor. 
Lean, \N oman, Shall thy Men , 
Thoſe thou imploy'ſt : the Limner comes to me , 
And TI'l not have him Shall'd.. 
Me, Woman ? 
Lean, Good Woman , 
Meddle with thy own Martters, good Old W oman. 
Me. Th'Old Woman's Mother to my fine Young Lady , 
If ſhe be pleaſed toremember ir. | 
Sal. Remember, that you are a Prince's Miltris. 
Lean. A Prince's Miſtris > though 'rwas my Relemblance, 
That Miſtris could not be Leandra's Spirit 3 
I do remember, that you are my Mother , 
And once again I pray to be forgiven : 
But ſend your Picure-drawer, Sir, I] (it, 
If ſhe were all the Mothers under th' Sun, 
Fil. Go, leave the Prince to pauſc on't.: _, [to Leandra. 
Lug. Come, my Love. £7 PER 
[Exeurt Lug. Lean, Menan. & Giol. 
Sal. She would be my Love too, but notmy Miſtris 3 


But 


DE eee CA ez 
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But, Mifſtris, I may Maſter you, I may. 
Fil, You ſhall ; in my Expericnce, Sir, confide , 
Youth marches ſate that follows an old Guide. [Exeur, 


Enter Decio ard Corbulo. 


Cor. Your Wife comes. 
Dec, I'm grown valiant now, Lieutenant , 
1'l march, bur ſtand thou------ 


Enter Pyramena. 
Centrec for my Captain. [ Exit Corb, 
Py, My heart, I was atſucha loſs---- 
Dec, Ar Cards 2? 
Py, No, I wonall I play'd for : butT was 
Atſucha Loſs for want of rhee---- 
Dec, To tool? 
I know my duty, 'tis my Family-duty ; 
Tell metrue, had'ſt thou ever marri'd me, 
But for the noble quality of fooling , 
Taking mefor a Gifred man ? 
Py. Thar gift 
(I muſt confeſs ) brib'd me. 
Dec. Th' Acknowledgment 
Is moſt ingennous z at anorher time, 
I'l be as free with thee, and tell thee why 
I marri'd thee, 
Py, Will you not tell me now ? [you 2 
Dec. Now you ſhall tell me , who play'd at Cards with 
Py. None butmy Lord 1berzoand | plard. 
Dec, Who waited ? 
Py. No body. * 
Dec, No Paye ? 
T'y, No Page. ' 
- | Dec, 


ent, 


orb. 
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Dec. No Groom ? 
Py. No Groom I tell you no body, 
J | y 
Dec, What, nor your Woman ? 
Py Not my Woman: lack, 
How your tongue runs ! 
Dec. If any man, butI , 
Bc private with my Wife, is't for her Honour 2? 
Py, is Honour treated of, by your ſmall Poers > 
Do y find it among Gods and Goddeſſes? 
Pray tcll me, whar's our Honour > or Diſhonovr ? 
Dec, W har's th' Honour or Diſhonour of a Wife 2 
'Tis ar her death ( when clear unbyaſs'd Truth 
Takes th'Inventory of her Vice and Virtue ) 
The Total Sum, th' Account which Fame gives of her. 
Py. How ? this isfenſe ; theſe arc not Parot's words : 
This Husband is no Engin, buta Man , 
A jealous Man ; | ſhallJove Jealouſie 
If it awake his Soul. TI] try him further : [ aſide, 
Bur how gers Fame her good and bad Reports > 
Dec.Of creating and the drinking'months, ovr Servants : 
We muſt be carectul of our Credit ( Love ) 
Unlcfs he mean to beour Servants Slaves. 
Py. Kiſs me3 you ſhall find fault with me nomore , 
Henceforth I will be jealous of my ſelf. 
Dec. How e're you take it , it concerns you molt 3 
If you miſcarry in your Honour, I , 
Shall (like a Merchant broke by his misfortune ) 
Be pitry'd ; but my Wife will be deſpis'd. 
Py. Whae will this Man prove 2 what ſhall I {ay to him ? 
Ihertio never was alone with me , 
But by my Maids I made your Men believe 'r , 
To put the ſenſe of Honour into you. 


Now you-deſerve my Love, kiſs me again. Hy 
Je 
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Dec. Here's a new Wedding on th'old Wedding-day ; 
V Vere the Mask ready------- 


Enter Corbulo, 


Cor. Sir, a kind of Mask | 
Is brought you (theſe hard words ſtick in my throat ) 


Enter Arviedo. 
They call't a Screnade, here's the Preſenter. 

Dec, My «Arvtedq , welcome; 'tis apparcnt,, 
Thou wilt not fail thy triend ingreat Ingagements , 
V Vko art ſo punctual in a promis'd trifle. 

Arv. The man that 15 not 1n th' Enimics pow'r , 
Nor fetter'd by Misfortune, and breaks promiſe, 
Degrades himſelt, he never can-prerend 
To Honour more. 

Dec, Thou art the Soul of Honour. 


Eter the Evening (4 a Crown of Shadow'd Stars , and a 
Clowdy Veſt with ſomeſmall Stars upontt) 
brought in bytwo V Vinds. 
V Vhar's here > if th' Eventng (as I fancy it) 
Could take a Viſible form , this would be ours , 
A gloomy Evening, ſuddenly brought in 
By two Winds, | 
Arv. You gueſs right, 'tis ſo intended. 
Madam, I onely beg you'l pardon me , 
It you will, he muſt, for 'twas his Injuntion, [ they ſit, 
:] Flajolets play a far off. 


Song in Dalogue. 
Evening. 7 am an Evening dark as Night , 
Jack-with-the- Lantes bring a Lt gbt----= 


Jack, 


MY eee Pens 


ons 


gpred Mad. ay 


Jack. Whither 5 "whither , whither J : { within, 


Y 3 Evening. Hither , hither , hither. 
Jack. T how art ſome pratling Eccho, of my making. 
Evening. Thou art a Fooliſh Fire, by thy miſtaking : 
. T1 amtbe Evening that creates thee, 
Enter Fack in a black Suit border'd with Glow-worms , 4 
Coronet of Shaded Beams on his head, over it a 
Paper Lantcrn with a Candle in't. 
Jack. My Lantern and my Candle waits thee. 
Evcning. Thoſe Flajolets that we heard play, 
Are Reapers who have loſt thety way ; 
They Play, they Sing, they Dance a- Round , 
Lead them up , bere's Faery-grouzd.. 
Chorus, 
Let the Men ware the Ditches ;' 
Matds , look to your Breeches , 
we'l ſcratch them with Briars and | biſtles : 
þ when the FlajoletS cry, 
We are a-dry; 
Pond-water ſhall wet thetr whiſtles, 
[ Exeunt Evening, Winds, & Jack. 
Dec, Does Py amina know this Dancing Lantern ? 
y. The 1gnis Fatuus 1 ſuppoſe 3 ſome call it 
Fark -with-the-Laxters, ſome, will with the wiſp; [Clowns 
'Tis th* Evening's Falle Light, which leads: ſtumbling 
2 (O're Moors and Marſhes) into Bogs and Pits, 


The Violins and Flajolets play, 
Fack leads in the Reapers, the Men in their Halt- 
. Shirts and Linnen Drawers , the Maids in Straw- 
H- * Hats, 
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Hats, they ſtumble, and their Sickles fall into the Scene. 
They Dance in Figures, 
At the end of the firſt Dance Jack leads them out, and 
once or twice they rhread the doors after himythen they take 
hands, compaſs in Jack, Dance a Round, and Sing 


Buff's a fine Sport , 
And ſ0's Courſe 0*'-Park 
But both come ſhort 
Of a Dance in the Dark. 
we trip it completely , 
The Pipe ſounds ſo neatly : 
But that nhich ſurpaſ] PM 
- s the breath of the Laſſes , 
O the pretty Rogues k1 {{ featly. 
[ Jack —_ 9.4 7 leal - Od to Humble out in the dark, 


Arv, Nowit the Bride and Bride-groom's patience 
Be not tormented with my Poctry---= 
Dec. Proteſs 'tis well, *tis natural, it fuits 
This clowdy Evening : ina little time 
Thou'lt make as'pretty a Poct as my ſelf. 
F'1pay-my thanks in Coin of the ſame Stamp , 
You thall ſee th'PraRtice of my Mak 3 I hope, 
Love, youTbe pleasU > a %; 
Py, With any thing of yours, | | 
Dec. That's the ſweer Cloſe to Aruredo's Muſique; 
ThYexpreſſion of your love finclowds the Evenrng 3 
Whar greater bleffing can from Heay'n deſcend ? 
Decio is happy ina: Wie and Friend... - [ Exeum, 
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Actus Quartus, 


Enter Decio and Corbulo. 


Cor, | Taltazs are the Prodigies of Malice 3 
I No People under Heav'n, nor Fiends in Hell , 
Our-dous inthe plotting our Revenges 3 
But a Dclign like yours [ never heard of , 
Nor could belicve it poſhble in Nature, 
Yer, tor Humanitie's ſake, ſtop your progreſs. 
Dec. Diſlwade me nor, I'm deaf to intcrceſhon., 
Cor. | know, 'twill grieve your ſoft Soul, when 'tis done 3 
Then how much better were it, not to dO it ? 
Dec. It the Train | have laid, would ſpring a: Mine 
To blow up Naples, I'd give fire and periſh, 
Coy. Spare mc. 
Dec, How ? 
Cor, I deſire to be excus'd , 
Corbulo will not a in't, 
Dec. But he ſtall ; 
Thou haſt my Sccret, and I have thy Oath : 
Diſpute nor, cxecute. 
Cor, Well, then I muſt. 
But you'l curſe ch In{trument, 
Dec, The hand Divine 
Moves ſuch an Inſtrument ; the hand of Juſtice 
$juares Puniſhment adequateto th' Offence ; 
Dcſpair for Scorn is but due Recompence, 
My Lord /berro's with his Regiment 
And Aruiedo gone aboarg, to rake 
| H 2 Leave 
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Leave of his Kinſman, then the youth returns 
To my houſe , be you ſure you ler him in, 
My Wife may ſend Arviedo for 1berio, 
Leave me, when I ſtamp thus, bring inthy Meſlage, 

[ Exit Corbulo, 


Enter Pyramena. 


They danc'd notill ? 
Py, Rarely well. Dear, your promile ; 
V Vhy did you matry me £ 
Dec, Gucls. 
?y. For my Fortune ? 
Dec. No, not for Money. Guels again. 
P,. For Love ? 
Dec. Not tor Love neither ; thou art a baſe Gueſler ; 
But I'l rc{olve thee. I did marry thee | 
( Asthill-fac'd woman's Husband was made Cuckold) 
For ſpight. 
Py. Ha, ha---- 
Dec. I'm glad it makes you merry. 
Why, thou more fool than thou imagin'dſi me , 
. What Worm trepan'd thee, boar'd quite through thy skull 
Into thy dull brains, to think Deczo 
Would fced upon Reverſions of a Miſtreſs : 
A Miſtris tomy mortal Enimy , 
My Siſter's Murdercr, /terio 2 
Py. I doubt---- 
Dec. Do'ſt but doubt ? Bondmaid, know thy Lord. 
At our laſt Conference, I caſt off my Clowd, 
My Property, the Droll ; now | appear 
My elf, a ſtern Yezetian, principle 
Our of old Machiavel---- When I marri'd thee, 
I marrci'd (my dear Siſter) thy Revenge. 
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Py. How miſcrable have I made-my ſelf! 

Dec, To make me happy 3 I have ſcap'd the Wheel 
By marrying thee , I'd 6A broke every bone , 
Had I done that | came to Naples tor , 

Poiſon'd ferro any way but this----- . 
I triumph in the ruines of his Love , 
His Soveraign is my Slave, my hated Slave. 

Fy. But how have tranſgreſs'd ? in puniſhing 
Me for him, are you juſt > 

Dec. No, I amcruel : 

All high Revenges muſt diſpenſe with Juſtice, 

If I had to my End no other way , 

Bur like a V1tch to violate the Grave 

Of my (now blefled) Sjſter-Ericina, 

Who for her love to falſe herro dy'd, + 

I would break up her hallow'd Marble ; tear 

Her Sear-cloth ; ſcatter her ſweet Bones ; and ca(t 
Her duſt in's face to blaſt him, 

Py. O my heart ! 

Dec, I would not have ir brake , till ir be bruiz'd x 
Until, by ſlow (bur Senfible ) degrees, . 

I break the Idol which my Enimy worſhips. 

I know, your Hearts are like two Lutes rack'd up 

To the ſame pitch , and when I touch bur one 

The other (by myſterious Sympathy ) 

Will (though ar diſtance) anſwer Note by Note , 
Wirhthe ſame dying ppm 3 and that's the Muſique 
My heart ſo longs to 


Enter Corbulo, 
Cor. A Meſſenger, - 
Sent from the YVemce Paquer-boat, deſires: 
That you'l come to the Porr, he ſays, the, Searchers. 


f3 


Ar. ** [| be Hampss 


Have 
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Have ſ(ciz'd your Trunk. t ;.- 


Dec. Think; like a, Soul in Flamcs, , © - 
Think and rorment thy ſelf , till | return , 
And finiſh my great work, You axcallarm'd ? 

Cor. Ready, when you lay, Strikc 3 hug-+-- yer I've ſworn, 
Tacrctore T1do it. 


Enter Arvicdo. 


Dec. Arviedo's come ; 6 
T hope, ſhe'lſend him for 1berro. | 
Arv. Madam, look up, you ſhall nor, be thus us'd 
By a bale man ( how was 1 couzen'd in him ! ) 
I've heard all, V1 call kim:to an account. 
Py, But is my Lord 1bertogone aboard, 
Arv. An hour fince; but the- Fleet rides till at Anchor 3 
I'ltake a Boat, and tcll him how 'tis with you 3 
I know hel come. | 
Py. And let me ſpeak with him , 
Before youcall Deco ro an account 5-1 
But let himbring no Soldicrs, ttc Porter 
Shutup the Gates 3 Dear Arwieso, go. 
Ayrv, Would I could flies 
Py, Haſt thou not wings conceal'd 2 
Thou look'ſ like my Good-Angcl, 
Arvy, I had need | 
To borrow both his Vigilance and Speed. [ Exenm. 


Enter Filomarini ad Peralta. 


Fil. The greateſt honour Dyaco's Family | 
Ycrever had, is, that Captain. Peralta 
( The Glory and the Terror of our Nation ) 
Has a mind to my Grand-child. - . 
Per, Oh-l:ſhes. pretty. 
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Fil. Prertinefs'it ſelf T wiſh het , for yourſake; 

Per. She*s all that can be with'd ; I've tir'd'a Paſfage., 
The Maſter of his Holinefs's Gally, - * 

\Will land us in St, Peter's Patrimony , 
We'l ſtraighe ro Rome, there I'l marry Fritella, 

Ft], But your old Witc mult be Ictrhcre in Naples, 
Per, Againſt the next Siege : for when Ammuniticn 
Is ſpent, the may do ſcrvice 3 the old woman 
Vl make rare Gun-powder, (he 's pure Salt-peter. 

Fil. | have been i th' blind Alley, old far Foar 
Melts her greaſc for you, ſhe has made your bed 
In your old Chamber. 

Per, Carctul Grand-father , 

I ſhall require thy pains, 
Fil, Yoo'l find me honeſt : 

I hope you'l find-nyy Granchild honeſt too , 
I mean nor of her Body, (as forthar, 
You, that muſt be her Husband, may diſpoſe it 
But honeſt of her Mind your new Bride muft be 
By Nature, by my Copie z | dareſwear . 

tro redeem me ( _; [| wetein pawn) | 
She would nor rob y 6f any of rhe Jewels 
( Which'yon have promis'd toinrruft her with ) 
Yet it ſhe would ſhe canhor. it, 9 

Per. For i'th*Street > e HEL 30 31000 
I march with my {weet Pris'ner it ny hand ,;” 

And art my Chamber fold her in my arnas. 

Fil. Are you fo hot 2 (he hasa Julip for you , 
Your old Wife ſhall'cureyour Contupiſcence. 

Per, But to'my bffinefs, GrandHarher, The Prince 
Offers notar this breathing Shrine, Leau#a', 1 .« 
Andthere's no waiting for uncertgirrhopes 3 
Beſides I fear my Lord Filomarin 
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May come unlook'd for ;, 11 pack up my free-boot ; 
Remember an hour hence, in the cloſe. Valk. 

Exit Peralta. [ wax Lights onthe Table, 


Ezter Salerno, Leandra, Mcnanthe, Lugo, ard Diacelia. 


Sal. Allfriends , all friends; hang Fears and Jcalouſics. 
I ( Cofen') thatcame to your houle this morning , 
To give your other Bride, that was my Miſtrcſs, 
| will not ſick at giving of Leazdra. 
Lear. Pray hold your hand, my Morhcr will give me. 
| Dia. Vhat mcans Leazdra > © [ Men. and Lean. whiſper. 
Fil, A+ you do, to follow 
Her Guar.tian's advice 3 and yctſhe need- not 
My Precepts , Nature has ini.ructed her : 
Madam, be confident, ſhc'l demean her ſelf 
As 1t becomcs a Dauginerco your Father. 
Me. Take her, Son; finely put off the Fool Lugo. 
Lear, You muſt nor then be angry, it I rant 
As wcll at youas him, | 
Me, I will not , Child:.., '; $356! 
Lean, Then I'l ſpare neither., Pracelia now | [to Dia. 
Shall ſce me do younger Siſter's duty , | 
Caſhier your Bride-groom., Mother-Midnight, take 
Your Son-in-hw and marry him your ſelf ; 
You may as well obey me, as I you : we. 
I diſclaim you for Maher, im for Husband, .;.,. . 
Lug. Have I wah-all-thoſe thoufands purchas'd thus > _ 
What reaſon have you for diſowning me ? 
Lean. Whatreaſon; had youto.diſown a Princels ? 
Lug. Would not you be a Princes 2./ - 
Lean, lf I werk, 7 ; 
This Antient Gentlewoman (rhat preſumes 
To call her ſelf my Mother) ſhould be rack'd 


So 
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So long, till ſhe confcſs'dher ſelf tobe 
My >tcp-morther for could a Natural Mother 
Betray her Child to one that has no Honour 
But 11tle 2 
Lug. Blind Love, thou art off my heart : 
And now with open eyes I ſee my folly. 
Were your Ambition pleas'd , were youa Princeſs , 
Were you an Angel, fincethe Devil's in you, 
I would not marry you. I'l find a Wie 
Thar's not a wickea Daughter. 
Lean, Do, go home , 
'Tis rime you ak forgiveneſs of your Bride. 
Lug. You, of your Mother z bur I 1 pardon neither , 


Poth ſhall hear trom me, th'old Cheat, and young Ranter. 
[ Exit Lugo. 


j7 


Dia. So, io; my Game plays well, 
Me, Now he's 'dofft , 

My Child purs on her old Obedience : 

And on your Highneſs freely I beſtow 

( To be commanded what you pleaſe ) my Daughter. 
Le:n, Thy Daughter > do'ſt rhou in good carneſt think 

Thy ſelf my Mother ? 

Me, W hat think'ſt thou 2 
Lean. 1 know , e 

By my own Truth, my Mother was no Lier ; 

I know, by my Integrity , my Mother 

Could be no Cheat; and by my Modeſt 

I know my Mother was no Bawd , which you 

Would be to the Prince ; orelſe (virtuous Madam ) 

I ſhould not be commanded what he pleaſes. | 
Me, \Wretch, thou wilt break thy aged Mother's heart. 
Lean. Through her Ear; heark you , Beldam. 

Me, Sure the Devil 
$ 


mm 
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Is her Intelligencer ; *tis high time 

To ſhift for one, the Rogue will give's the flip. 
Ler's go, Fr:i:il/a; Murd'rer of thy Mother , 
Hear my laſt words, 1 leave thee to the Prince. 


[ Exeunt Men, & Dia. 


Sal. You hear your Mother > ſhe leaves you to me , 
By her Will Paroll, and that is as good 
To all intents of Law, as 'twere in Writing 3 
Beſides, you're left to the wide world, no fortune , 
But that foretold me by the Virtuoſo----- 
Lean, That I ſhould be your Miſtris > that's your Servant, 
[ She takes ap one of the Wax-candles, 
Servant of lcaſure, put me into waiting , 
Pray let me light you to your Bed-chamber ? 
[ Exit Filomarini, 
Sal. By no means ; 1.(/your Servant) will light you.. 
Leaz, The Taper better ſuits my Fortune, Str 3 
And ris diſcretion, cre.l do the Fault , 
To practiſe how the Penance will become me. 
Sal. You cannot think, you have ſo baſe a Servant 
As would {ee *his Miſtris do a publique Penance $1 . 
Should my Lord-Cardinal here, and the whole College 
Of Cardinals at Rome, joyn to diſgrace thee , 
I'd have a RendMou: of allmy Friends, 
And meet them inthe head of a brave Army , 
To bear them into more Clvllity, 
Set down the Taper. 
Lean. Not till I have found---- 
Sal. You have loſt nothing (to my knowledge) yet : 
VW hat do you look tor ? | 
Lean, A room dark cnouvgh 
Tocover a Maid's bluſhes, 
Sal. As hve, 
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The pretticſt humor'd Miſftris i'th' whole world, 
Why, do you look for darkneſs witha Light > 
I'l blow it out---- 
Lean, Y ou may extinguiſh this ; 
But who can blow out thoſe, the Lights of Heay'n > 
The Stars ſtill ſee us, 
Sal. When we ſce not them ? 
If you mean the great Room, the Skie 3 'tis dark, 
Not one Star there. 
Lean. Nor any Witneſs here > 
Sal. Let's ſcarch the Chamber----- 
Lean, Scarch the Cloſet firſt , 
Your Bolome ; whoſoe're contracts a guilt , 
Carries a clowd of Witnefles in his boſome. 
Sal. Her other Fits were Natural , ſhe's now 
In her Divine Fir. [ aſide, 
Lean, Has he got no feeling 2 [ aſide. 
Noſenſe of Honour, in a Man of Honour > 
You grow ſo dull, I fee, you'd be atreſt, 
And you'l not Ict me uſher you: good-night. 
Sal. Wu't crofs thy Fortune » 
Lean. No, your Virtuoſo 
Is not ſo good, as I, at Fortune-telling 3 
I'm rare at Phyſiognomie, 1 ſce - 
My Fortune, wanton Prince, in your proud looks ; 
You think me too unworthy for a Wite , 
And I know, I'm too worthy for a Miſtris. 
Again, Good-night. 
Sal. Ask any thing but Marriage------ 
Lean, Any thing elſe I ſcorn, as you ſcorn me. 
Good-nightfor cvcr, 
Sal. There's a Paſſing-bell------ 


No Compolition 2. 
Ir I 3 Lean, 
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Lean. Not your Prince's Crown , 
I'd rather carry a. Milk-pail on my head. [ Exit Lean, 
Sal, V Vcll, go thy way, no Mcan man got that Spirit 
If t be her own air , not an humour pur 
Into her by th'old Knave, in. hope V1 marrie her, 
Andrhen her gratcful hand muſt feed th' old Begger 
VVith my Gold; I've a V Vay to find the Plot , 
Andit't be his, V1 cut off the ProjeRor, 


Enter Filomarini, 


Draco ? [ Sal. draws his Sword. 
Fi]. Congratulatcs your ViRtoric , 
Nay, your Sword, Sir , never made ſfucha Conqueſt, 
Is ſhc not inimaginable Sweetneſs 
You have cnjoy'd ? 
Sal. I made her a fair offer. 
Fil. She took 1t ? 
Sal. Sooner ſhe'd have taken Rarsbanc. 
Fil, You mean notto kill her, for being honeſt > 
Sal. But | mcan to kll thee, for being a Knave , 
Old lying Temper : did'ſt norchou ſuggeſt 
The ſweetneſs of her Diſpoſition, 
Her Mildneſs, Innocence, Obedicnce ? 
F:l. Sir, you'ye a Prince of Famous Memory , 
Thoſe were my words, and I remember yours, 
Ect none corrupt her Virtves but my ſelf 
You wilh'd her Virtuous, that you onely might 
Have the debauching of her, I have done 
Vhar you commanded ; if ſhe diſobcy you , 
Becauſe ſhe's virruous muſt IL loſe my [k ? 
Sal. Shall not I ſheath my Sword in that Man's breaſt , 
Vho has into my boſome flung Fire, Wild-fire, 
Not to be quench'd bur either 1n thy blood , 


Or 
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Or her fruition ; there's no third way 2 yes , 
Il marry her. 
Fil, (So cunning ) Kill me farſt ; 

I would not live, toſce your Highneſs marry 
The Daughter of a Chear, 

Sal. Live, Draco, live | 
High in our favour, I ſuſpeRed thee 
To have a plot upon me, had I found 
Thy hand in't, the whole Earth ſhould not have ſav'd thee: : 
I willnot loſe thee now for the King's 1nates. 

Fil. And ſhall you loſe th'injoyment of Leanara? 
Shall ſuch a Prince lauguiſh for ſuch a Toy, 
Thar's now at my diſpoſal 2 to be plain, 
The Cheat, her Mother , and Sea-Thief , her Husband , 
Having rookt your poor Lovc-fick Coſcn, Lugo , 
Are fled away, Leanaralcttrome , 
But I've a Spic upon them , they will lodge 
With the fat Naples-Hoſtels, at old Joar's : 
Sign me your V\ arrant, Il bring to your Palace 
The Cheats to morrow morning, bur this night 
Leandra to your bed; | 

Sal. Come, I] diſpatch thee , 
And when 'tis done, I'! give thee a thouſand Crowns. 

Fil. Andifl do't not, cut my throatin earneſt, [Exeuzt. 


Enter Menanthe , Joan , and Gioleppo , 
with a Dark- Lantern 


Me, Joan, haſt thou courage to abuſe Peralta ? 
Joan, Imbolden'd with your Sack ( for 1 have drunk 
Fe Giol, 
A portle of your bounty I'l ſo foo! 
The Knave your Husband into honeſty , 
That he ſhall ſtumble over his young Miſtris, 
And. 
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And fall upon's old Wife. 

Gto, Thou wilt befamous 
For this night's work, 

Foan, This night, I will recover 
The credit of good women of my bulk ; 

Rogues ſha'nt ſay, all fat Hoſtcſles are:Bawds. 

Gio, Me-thinks, this merry Monltcr ſhould cheer you 3 
Why do you cry 2 for your ungracious Child 2 
 M',Notruly, (I've made my beſt of her) I cry 
To think that I ſhould marry ſuch a Villain. 

Gro. You your (elf being ſuch an innocent creature > 

Me. Send us good luck, for the night's toul and dark. 

Gro, The fitter for our knavery. They ſtay long 3 


Exter Filomarini, 


Here comes the Captain ? no, 'tis Captain Drake, 

Fil. Captain Peralta's at my heels; ſtand cloſe. 

Gio, Huſhr, and the old Grey Cat ſhall catch her Mouſe, 
Thar nibbles ar a young delicions Maid. 
You'l have a ſwcer night, for he's high and hot. 

Me. 1'l cool him with a Robbery, though I die for'r. 


Enter Peralta with a Dark-Lantern in one band, leading 
Diacelia in the other , ſhe wears the Coronet 
and knot of Diamonds. 

Dia, Well, Captain, you area complying Captain , 
To truſt me with theſe Jewels, nothing elſe 
Could have made me truſt my ſelf in your hands : _ 
But now I'l follow you by Sea and Land , | 
In Peace and War, Il fight too. 

Per, O brave Girl! in 

Dia. You've made me brave, the Maſter will miſtake 
My Coronet for Ariadae's Crown , ru 
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And in this knot of Diamonds find a Pole 
1oſail by, this dark night. 
Per, Here is th' Ofterta , 
We arc landed at old Fan's : Shipwrack'd i'th* Harbour > 
Filomarini and Gioleppe break thetr bands and 
catch up Peralta's Lantern,  Gioleppe and 
Joan put Menanthe's hand into Peralta's : 
Diacelia laying her cheek to Menanthe's , 
ſpeaks to Peralta as if be held hey by the bad. 
My Lanterngone ? Fritilla? 
Da. Here, Sir, here. 
Per,” Twas happie we were come to this' blind Alley , 
The Streets are laid for me, I durſtnor call 
Arany othct houſe. Joan, Foar, why Joan ? 
Foan, Sure I do hear Captain Peraltg's voice ? 
Heigh-ho. Fe , 
Per. Why doſt thou figh, and ſpeak fo faintlic ? 
A'Light, Joan? 4s 
Foan, O good Captain , I beſecech you 
Name not a Light, That ever | was born 
To ſee the Light of Heaven ! 
Per. Would I could ſee't, 
For *ris as dark as Hell. 
Toan, Hell's a ſweet place , 
If it be dark. h 
Per. What, is'the Devil in thee 2 
Foan, Nor in me 3 burthe Devil's inmy Husband , 
He's run ſtark ſtaring mad, and plays the Devil 
When he ſees any Light, Sir : hefſtruck our 
My clde't Daughter's Eyes, becauſe he ſaid” 
They ſparkled * and my Noſe was almoſt levelFd 
(Pray fcel , I wear a Patch) becauſe *rwas tipr , 
Onely a little ſprinkled with my Botele , _ 
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And he cri'd, 'twas a-fare, 
Pe. Then you've no fare > 
74an, Nor Candle, Sir, Glow-worm, nor Rotten wood, 

Nor any thing that ſhines, bcfides my Noſe, 

(Ani thar's under a Clowd ) bur, C aprain, you 

Know th'old way to your Bed. 
Per. F' lcad thee, Dear. 
Foaw, Is not your Runglct of Sack well beſtow'd » 
[ to Gioleppe. 
G:0. Would *rwere a Hogſhcad for rhee,old Shee-Bully, 
Per, WFy com'{t not on 2 
Da. Oh ſoftly ; the raw Air 

Has made my Hcad ak, as 'twould flic to pieces , 

And talking makes it worſe : ſweet Captain, ask 

No Queſtions, for then I'm oblig'd ro Anſwer 3 

Bur quictlic to bed. 

Per. \Wſth all my kearr. 
[ Exeant Per, & Men. Gio, & Joan, 
Dia, Grand-father,you muſt watch the Greek Impoltreſs, 

Or clſc ſhe! carric away the Bag of Gold ; 

I go a Bride-groom-catching , my old Servant , 

The Prince ſhall help me. 

Fil, And the Gold ſhall meet thee. [ Exeunt, 


Exter Pyramena, 


Py. A Woman, ſure, has two Souls, the ohe Noble, 
Th'orther Baſe , and I ve loſt my Noble Soul, 
Or clſe could Pyramens ( that ſcorn'd life 
This morning ) now at night fear, like a Child , 
The Bug-bear we call Death 2 ſay he ſhould come , 
Death onely comes with terrour ro the Happie , 
To me he brings a Bleſſing, begg'd in vain 


By thouſands, which, like me, have necd to die 3 FR 
as! 


md OD 


The\S1aÞted\ NAaid. 
Alas ! Death hcars9&t; wherthe Wrerched crie: 
But I've more nced & live; har | may ger 

A pardon for a Sin ;-but little'leſs ::. 

Than Perjuty, aid yet 1 ſaw it nor 

(Ev'n when it pull'd down ruineonmy head þ 

So long as Spkwh and:Self-will blinded me ,, 

Till Miſery open'&my/eyes::/ and now. |: - 


I ſhall nor (ce has _ that would forgive me 2 
| 


| Enter iberios in his Gorget , Arviedo following. 
How I belie my: Happineſs 1 he's here.z- |. - 
Oh! O 7texio, [ ſbe knees 
ther, Fic, Pyramena , 
Why do you kneel ro me # 
Pz. I muſt nor riſe, - 
Ti ou pronounce my pardon, 
, For won faulr ? 
wy You as if I would out-face ir ill ; 
For Ab: moſt foul of all faules, breachot Faith, 
For paſling ro —_— Man your Right, 
Your Pyramens. 
. the, Riſe, -I pardon thee. 
Py. But will /berto love me ? 
- The. Asa Friend. 
Py. Notasa Wite ? 
the, You are another's now : 
I know I've forteired my Right in you. 
« In my own words moſt juſtly I am an{wer'd, 
be of Soul, all. Delights: wen make Life ſweet , 
Be with you, - | 
The, Stay, there's ſomerking i in thy Eyes 
That makes thy wiſhes incfteQual , 


Thou look iF'wile. 
K 
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How I oo > do you think w£res.car'd F 
How Dido look'd, when ſhe ſaw him Imbark > | 


Ike. The C lay a Lover's made of, will not mould 1 


A Politician 3/' Icanbend my brow: 
No longer. 'Tiz thy Wedding-nigbt, and yet. 
Nor Bed-time : chouart ſtill untouch'd 2 ' 1: || 
Py. A Virgin. 
tbe, Then thou art mine, I will put in my Claim 
Art Rome ;' the Court, the Roca, mult deolare | + 
Us Man and Wife, thither 1't ſend the !Cafe: - wt 
By the Pope's Galley, which to morrow a; YC) 
Leaves the Flecr, and Tacks off for Pftta 4... | 
To give our Holy Father an accopoe: 0: ! : 11; 1 x "T 
Of our Venetian [ovies till we have, ;};3 30 H}1m 1 140 
The Judgment of the Court, weil ve i 10-GCarays ic: 1 
Arv. Talk,when you're ſafe out gfithis dngerotB place 
Madam, I can firyou witha diſguife.: -: 
Ie. No, Pyramena, boldly ſhow yiourtace j| J 7 
For if the Porter queſtion us, VHeoll him of | 
Iberio drazs, as he leads off Pyramena, Cor- 
bilo ard Vindex- enter! wh F reelocks. tu 
their hands. | 
Coy. The Porter ſtands as fair to ſhoog yay; Lordlbip X 
Unleſs you yield (and preſently) to _ reno 
We give no quarecr. 
Ihe. Villain, ſhoot, 
Py. Hold; Soldier 4 


Since | {ec,,my |perfidious'Crime againſt (0.9 of 
This Lord, maſk have Expiatory blood ,  claive 24 
Kill me. | 2? 


Cor, You ſhale be talkt withall anon : 
Will you lay down your ſword 2 'tis yaut laſt Humans; 
Ihe, 
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Ibe, My Sword was made for no baſe tafd, 'FVgie: 1! 
Thus, like a Solicr ; dic v0 los MurYter $24 a 
Broke on the VV heel, | 

Py, Hold, Oh hold! B chele Tears," 

By your recover'd fiiſ>love4 conjuretyon-; 

Y1cld to your crue-Bercuhe{x1orrbilTlidnr « lh 

or: or wy ſhoot PR. She runs to 1lGrio, fl ads B4- 
e 4 or 1 0329 Ye bow, 'aid oxp: ſes ber 


C) 


eh WW Adv, breaſt for bas. 
Its. Thaw awoke. "Tires Slaves be flings « dow bis hor. 
'Tis the that has difarnidime." - 
”  Etter Decio, * | 
Dec. Now, a man 
May bid my Lord welcome, (without a Dane) 
To's own, not his Wifc's Houſe ; and loving Wife 
(Whether you-arc his Wife, or minc) you thall 
Embrace no more 3 bind both their arms; and'bear 'erm 
[Cor. and V index bis. 4the three Prifoners, 
To th' place of Execution, 
1be, W hat death ? X ; 
Dec, Such notice a5 thojt gavi-my thurder' Sifle 7 
Of thar baſe Robbery, when chou ſtol'ſt thy ſelf 
From her at Venzce, meanto give phee 
Of the Intrigue of her Revenge; -Bux now's: 
Before fe di'd;E-promis'd Fon: 
To kill thee in the Joys of thy new Love ; - 
Therefore when you and Pyramena quarel'd:, 
I held my hand, forbore to poiſon your, © = 
And 9 her Hatred to your Þealous Nature , 


Won her to marry'me 6r my Freetmmou?'s i2C 
Then gave you way t6'reeontile your'fcl yes,” * WELLS 
Thar io I might ger you into my power. 
Gp thou, and marry her'i the orher world,” - ; 

? K 2 car 
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Bcar em to dearh. - 

Vin. Let him: 1 will nor ir 5 
Unleſs*t be to unbind them. 

Dec. Dar'ſt thou talk > ; 

Vin, Freelier yet ; ſet them at Lieny, 
Or 1'1l unriddle You : did notthele hands 
Bury the Body of-------- 


Cor, Brav'd the a Slave 2 * \ Corbulo diſarms Vindex, azd 


offers to knock out bis rains 


Dec, Hold thy hand, Corbulo ; Yirdex, hear thy doom J 


Die; or be honeſt, and live rich and free. ; | +; 
Vin Life's ſweet, when handl omely accommodated; 
Give me my Tools again , and let's to work., 
Ihe. Comets, that riſc and ſhine @ while like Stars, 
Will down again and ſtink ; YMaves will be $laves.,.-. 
Dec. Scerhtir laſt Draught ptcpar'd, as Idircaed. 
Py. Spit out thy Poiſon now for both of us. 
Dec. 1 atisfic your longing. 
Ihe, Arviedo, 
Diſcover thy {cif to him 3 when he hears. -. 
Thy name,”twill (hake the bloody; Bueghers Kee . 
Our of his hand. ., © ; ; 
Aru. No, my Lord, { will never, | 
Owe my life tO YOUT, Murd' rer.z /tis my glory-.. 1,1! 
I die with you, whole bountcous han has kcpt an 
Thus long alive. . | 
Ihe. Thou haſt the old Man's Soul ; 
Had I his Sword------- 
Dec. It ſhould ſavenone of yon 3, - | 
YetI've a private kingneſs for che Youth, 
I'le bring him to a Prielt before he dies z 
Bur no Sword ſball redecm him from theſe arms, 
My long-mock'd Fury, like an Army's rage 
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That ſtorms a Town,(ball ſpare no Sex,nor Age. [ Exeunt. 


Actus' Quintus. 


Enter Peralta ix his Niegbt-gown. 


Per. i Leſs me ! ( that's more than I have ſaid this ſevin 
car») 

Come our old Hag , was T you that caſt the Miſt 

Before my eyes ? 


Enter Mcnanthe , a Sword in ber r1ght band , 
12 ber left the Bag of Gold. | 

Me. Yes, Captain:Coxcemb,l ; 
I, brave Sea-Capratd, J remev'd the Lights 
Out of your Admiral : I rais'd the Fog 
Wherein my Man of War was loſt, and all 
The Gold aboard him ſhipwrack'd, I Icft nothing 
To keep poſſi lion for. him, nota Cart 
To ſpit Fire : bur could'it rhou not fee the Beacons ? 

[ She pornts to hey eyes. 
Per. Fire will take thoſe eyes, Witch , when thou art 
burn'd , 

They're now as dark as theſe rooms yeſter-night. 
Well; Night-mare,;you have had your 'pleaſpre of me , 
You do not mean t&. rob me ? 

Me, Keep off, Captain , 
And do not you fore-ſpeak me 3 for mean 
To rob thee of this Gold, and pay my felt , 
Like Wenches that have wit, for my Night's Jodging 3 
Once in my life I'l make prize of a Pirace.'; - 
Advance, and if I kill thee not, hang me. 

Per, Let me die, if 1 do n't begin to love 
Thy wit and ſpirit above all young fleſh ; | 
Thou artan old Virago.. Me, 
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Me, | have wit - 
And courage nd C aptain, to jp "% 
From any more embraces. f, 
Per, Nay, then be | 
Incredulous at thy peril, twice that Gold 
Will never purchale' fuch a Bed:telfow. | » 
Me. Vf there were'atiy:truth in ſucha Husbarid , - 
I like thee for a Bed- fellow , but -=——n— 
Per, No bur, t | 
Wu't have me {wear ? . (013 018 
Me, Haſt thou not {worn and broke ? 
Per. An Oarhfor Form-ſake meerly ,' Matrimohy 
Is ſworn of conrle ; but now T1 marry thee 
The Sea-way, as the Duke of Venice marries 
The Gulf, make all chat Gold into a Ring , 
And caſt it into thee. 
Me, Explain yourſelf, 
Per, Thar is, far(t, as the true Proprietor 
Tl take the p/under to my _ and then 
Return thee All, 
Me, SWCar. 
Per, As T hope to fcape | 
Being trufs'd up at the nad, Pl do' bo [ thee. 
Me, Thete's Gold and Sword ; and now I hope I pleaſc 
Per, And Tl pettorm:with hee, as thevld Remans - ' 
Did with Tarpera, who betrard for Goliil © 5497 +7 
The Capitol : thou ſkalt have the tu Agreement, 
All, Goldand Sword? - 
Me. You will not 2 ©: .- 
Per. Pray, ot Gurle'y'i! JL »5 | 3k 7 *0.12 
For to the Por thowgo Re. © em FL" ye 
Me. Then you're nag 
Per. Did you doube dare chus : reſolve thess-. 
Me. Help! (3.14:4 RL * 12 en iv Bike 
Out f 115 ag 04 
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Enter Office. s'; 5 Filomarini and Gioleppe , the Officers ſeize 
Peralta and Menanthe , Glelonns = the bag of Gold. 
Fil, Fight with your Wifc.2 fic,-the Prince of Salero 
Would ſpeak with you 3 look to your Priſonet,, 
He catches at ou! Bills ; 3 I ccll chee, Captain, 
The Prince will onc ly peaks not Gghr withthee. 
rer, Nay, if I muſt nor fight, I will nor ſpeak , 
The torture ſhall not get out one word more. 
Fil, Thou haſt the Bag ? 
G10, Yes, the whole Cheat's recover'd. 


Enter Salerno and Lugo. 


Sal. Then thou art cheared, Coſen 2 
Lug, Almols raind,.. 5: ; 
Sal. 1 would nor credix the. Report, but now |' 
Thar you confirm it, I am fatisfi'd :_ ».' 
Thar's all my bulineſs. 
Lug. You are t00 Noble 
To ſend for me toſcorn my wants, 1 hope 
You ſummon me tO better my condition, 
| Sal. On eafic termy. 
D Lug. But | have nothing left 
ſe To make terms our of, 
Sal. Is your Bride'loſt roo ? 
Lug. Suppolc ſhe were not ; 4 IIs I would make 
Terms out of Her > 
Sal. Coſen, you do not love her \ 
Thaz's pubhek:3 'were.ir then ill mov'd, to TY 
You would refign her Owe, your near Kinſman , 
Who loy'4 her firſt > *ris to give me your trouble ; 
Bur it you plc aſe, {cll me your Title to her ; 
To better your Condition, rake my Title 
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Torhefair Houſe and Lord(hip (which you know) 


Near Foro del Volcane. E4 
Lug Iam poor , | 
Bur ere my poverty be wrought upon n | Gt 
To make a ale of Love, \'l tterve; A Prince--- And 
Sal. Stay, I perceive move on a wrong ground , Ot ch 

I rook't for granted thatyoulov'd her not. | You, 
Lug. I was1ſo far ftromloving (once today) By w 
That nothing was more odious'ro my heart | |} Purlu 
Than Draceltg. Rs WE oD | Gave 
Sal. What has alra*d you 2 | Mean 
Luz. The lovely Face with the deformed Mind , |. Herb 
Leandra ; her Impicty refle&ed | Whi 
Th'Angelical Form of Dzacelia's Virrues 3 | oa 
Nor is the odds ſo great between their Beauties , { Intot 
Baring the luſtre of the Candian Habit , WL 
Leanara ſtains not Dracelta, | Wit 
Sal. And now you would enjoy her ? To pr 
Luz. Rather her | Me 
Than all the Earth. | alien | Theh 
Sal. And, Coſen, you ſhall have her , | Coulc 
Sheplotted this Examination for yous -. To N, 
Appcar ſweet Princeſs Dzacelra, With 
- I drea 

Enter Diacclia #1 ber Yetl, That 

Lug. Dear, can youpardon > - .. Were 
Dra. Can you love ? To Tu 
Lug. For ever. | 055d Youcl 

[ Sal. .T ates off ber Vetl and diſcovers the Fewels. Andb 


Sal Behold pare of your Fortune, | | Gro. 
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Enter Officers, Priſoners, arid Gioleppe , who holds up the 


Bag, and pulls off bis falſe Beard. 
Gro The reſt's here : 

And herc's an honeſt Spic, Grzoſeppe, Maſter 

Ot che Ship, which ro Naples brought from Candy 
You, Madam, and my Lord F:lomari , 

By whoſc command I pur to Sca again , 

Purſu'd the Greek Cheat to Conftantinople , 

Gave hcr intclligence that a Renegado 

Meant to inform againſt her, for imbezling 

Her Maſtcr the Prince of Bulgaria's Jewels , 

V hich did by right of Conquelt appertain 
Tothe Great / wrk : for this Lie ſhe receiv'd me 
Into her Service : working on her Fears 

To Genoa l drew her , tic'd her thence | 
With Golden Hopes to Naples. What ſay'ſt , Cheat, 
To pe Neopolitans 2 

Me, I lay, 

The hopes of prodigal Neopolitans 

Could never have got me to bring Leandra 

To Naples, but that you in your Diſguiſc 

With your new Sparrſh name Hoſepe (tricks 

I dream'd not off) fool'd me into belict, 

That you your ſelf and my Lord F:lomarint 
Were out at Sca upon a ſecond Voyage 
To 7 urkyin purſurcof me, and thus 
Youcheared meas well as I did you, 
And being quir, I you'l pardon me. 


Gro, The Cheſt of Damask (whichyou robb'd me of , 


Whenyou fled our of Caray ) I forgivethee 3 
That onely was injury to my felt , 
Bur, Cheat , you'know, there's a great injur'd perſo 


Enter 
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Enter Filomarini, 
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| Fil. The Party's come. 
it Sal. The thouſand Crowns are thine ; [ Exit Fil. (tro! 
[1 Bring her in : bid th' Officers leave the room. Beco 
| | [ Exeunt Officers and Priſoner. G0 
fl Gto, Clear the room therez my Lord, you and the F: 
[if Princeſs 
May tarry, for you'l find your ſelves concern'd, _ 
OL 
Emer Filomarini, he gives Leandra to the Prince. And 
Fil. Leandra's yours. Mt 
Sal. Had you nor bertcr been Foug 
My Miſtrrs of your own accord 2 you're now Princ 
Brought as an Offering ro my Bed, 'tts ready. Char 
Lean, Is your Pricſt ready too ? | Had: 
Sal. For what, I pray ? Into: 
Lean, To make your Princcly Bed a Lawful Bed , Of w! 
Into Unlawtul Sheers Pl never come. ( Flus 
Sal. Rogae-Draco, haſt not thou ingag'd thy throat 2 Guar 
| | © [ Fl. diſcovers bimſel}. ies 
Fil. Here, cut it. - 
Sal. Uncle? is this your Sea-voyage > 
Whar meant you > : OM To w 
Fil. To reclaim you and my ſon; | Bu * 
He is reform'd 3 bur, Miſtris-monger, you Jut C 
Scarce pleas'd with three, four hundred Verſes , By hi 
Will nor this one ſerve your turn ? Comi 
Sal. Very well. And 
Fil. Bur here's the ſpight on'r, ſhe'l 2ort be a Mifris, L wes 
Sal. Faith, Uncle, wert not for ſome few reſpects Bur ſt 
I'd marry her. _—_ 
F4 


F4l, I have done my cndeavours 


Fil. 


ner. 
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To joyn you, and Learaya likes you well , 
VV har is'r obſtruats the Match > 
Sal, Nothing, if you 
(From being an old Pimp) in an inſtant can 
Become a Saint, work Miracles : make her 
Good-narur'd , and the Cheat her Mother honeſt. 
F:l, Bring in the Pris'ners, 
Enter Officers and Priſoners. 
Look me in the face , 
Thou knoweſt me, and my wrongs; confeſs the truth 
And live ; or------ | Menanthe &reels. 
Me, I confels, When the Venetian 
Fought with the Turk in Candy 3 my old Maſter 
Prince of Bu/garta, ſo valiantly 
Charg'd the Mahometans who from's Anceſtor 
Had took the Principality , that he fell 
Into an Ambuſh, and receiv'd a hurt 
Of which he di'd, and by his Wull left you 
( His fellow-Soldier inthe Candian War ) 
Guardian to his two Daughters. 
Sal. How 2 two Daughters ? 
Fil. Whar if Leazdranow ſhould prove a Princeſs ? 
Me. 1 confels, That the Prince put me, his Landreſs , 
To wait on's younger Child, Princeſs Leandra ; 
Bur when I ſaw my hopes to raiſe my (elf 
Jut of my Maſters Treaſure, fruſtrared 
By his intruſting you, my Lord z the Jewels 
Committed to my charge | rook away , 
And ſtole this lovely Child, upon whoſe ruines 
I was reſolv'd to buuld my ſelf a Fortune. 
But ſure the Prince was more to blame than I , 
For placing a mean Wretchſo near a Princeſs, 


Fil. \Nhat > have I made a good Land-voyage, Nephew? 
L 2 Am 
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Am I at home 2 may Drake now Moor his Ship ? 
Is ſhe good-narur'd, and her Mother honeſt > 

Sal. And | moſt happy in-thee, dear Leandra, 

Lean, 11 anſwer, like an Oracle, in Heroicks ; 
Moſt happy in a Wite che Prince may prove , 
Not 1n Leaxdra, ſhe'l have Love for Love, 

Sal. If you admit of Love upon Love's ſcore , 
Then I may challenge you. 

Lean, And thouſands more. 

What ſhare can I expe& in ſuch a heart, 
W here every. pretty Miſtris claims a Part > 

Sal. A Paſhon for all Beauties I muſt own 3 
Bur they arc all contain'd in you alone. 

Bclieve me, for my Word is a Decree, 

Lear. Did you not pals your word, that You in Me 
Should be Moſt Happy, which is Moſt Untrue : 
Becauſe 1 am as Happy, Sir, in You. 

Sal. This comes off well. No Sun breaks forth ſo clear 
As througha Clowd, no ]oy as through a Fear : 
Equally Happy (l confc(s) we are. 


yo _ And equally your Happinefs we ſhare. 


F/l. Captain, if you have any thing to ſay------ 
Per. Pvc made arclolution toſay nothing, 
_. Fil. Then 11 ſpeak for thee z Lugo, did not I 
'Tell thee at firſt Peralta was a Knave , 
A Cheatcr ? to the cozening of thy ſelf 
Thou art an Acc: flary, therefore we 
Muſt c.thcr Puniſh both, or Pardon borh. 
So, Captain, (fo- that ſometimes thou haſt been 
My Camrade)1 diſcharge thy'{mpriſonment : 
Bur I diſcharge my Friendſhip too z be gone , 
Nay, take your Baggage with you, worthy Captain, 


But 
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Bur Ict this be (as Pardons that are gor 
In years of Jubilec) no Incouragement 
To Vice, though you ſcape Juſtice. 
Per. Notloclearly; 
For we arc ſtill condemn'd to one another. 
[ Exeunt Per, & Me, 
Fil. The thouſand Crowns you owe me, pay Groſeppe , 
To make up his Reward. 
Sal. Uncle, I will. 
Fil. And now that you and my Son have got Ladies , 
'Tis rime to carry them to Decto's Mask, 
Sal. Aloon then, Scenes of Mirth we may cxpeR. 
[ Exeunt, 


Enter Decio and Corbulo. 


Dec. Rare Poiſon }how.ſuddain]y it difpatch'd them 2 
*T15 done, and bravely done, 
Cor. *T was bravely ſuftcr'd, 
Dec. And yer his Lordſhip ſtoopr ro make a ſuir. 
Cor. But how 2 when Pyramena did reſolve 
To drink firſt , then /&er:o intreated 
The ſame Cup might be fall'd again for him : 
In that requeſt to you, he courted her. 
Dec, I muſt confels, Man never ſhow'd more courage. 
Cor, Nor Woman greatcr ſenſe of Love, and |cfs 
Of Death z her laſt words I ſha!lne'er forget. 
Dec. Nor (hall the World forgetthem , tor 1'l be. 
At ciarge of ſerring uptheir Monument ; 
Firſt, in the Marble ſhall be grav'd this Title, 
The Poiſoud Lovers , then. this Epitaph , 


Perhaps the Title moves thee ot , but hear 
The Lady's laſt words, and thou'lt drop a Tear. 


When 
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when faireſt Pyramena had drunk up 

7 he Potjon, and ber Lover took the Cup, 

Sheſaid, Not This Pe drunk, but That thou art 
To pledge me, That ( Iberio ) breaks my heart. 


Does it not ſtrike thee 2 
Cor. Sadly. 
Dec, Ha-ha-ha. 
Whar if I had their Figures caſt in Braſs , 
As they are lying on my Bed, embracing > 
Th Objc& has made me dull, T'] have ſome mirth , 
Make ready for the Mak : but firſt releaſe 
Arviedo, and to (how that he's no Pris'ner , 
Give him his Sword : th' Gallery I'] meer him, 


[ Exit Corbulo, 


My ſpleen abates , I've follow'd it too far, 
V ho's there ? 


Enter Vindex with a Sword tn his band. 
Vin. 1, Vindex, 
Dec. Ha ! who ſcnt for thee 2 
How dar'ſt thou preſs upon our privacy ? 
VV hat would'ſt thou have ? 
Vir. Impoſhbilicies , 
A Line to bound an Infinite, your Rage : 
There is roo mnch of Tiger's blood in you , 
I come to let it out------ | 
Dec. To murder me ? 
Help, murder ! 


Vir, Peacc, or this ſhall filence you : [ Vin. draws. 


Yet, it you let me alone, I do not come 
To kill you, 
Dec, \Whar's rh intention of thy coming ? 
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Vin, To keep you from committing of more murders , 
You have ſent Corbulo tor Arviedo , 
Alrcady I am witneſs to two proots 
Of your ſtrange fury , T'l prevent a third. 
Dec, Thou wilt not kcep me prifoncr ? 
Vir. Ar your peril z 
You ſhall not rob the world of a young Worthy. 
Dec, Know'ſt thou Arviedo 2 
Fin No; all's one for that , 
I hear the Gentleman's a Child of Honour : 
I pitty him. 
Dec. I love him. 
Vin, Who 1 bclicve you 2? 


Enter Arvicdo and draws his Sword, 


Arv. Prodigious ! a Slave arawn upon his Lord 2 
Thy Sword > 

Vin, You'l not take from me your Defence » 

Arv. Villain, defend thy ſelf. 


Vin, Iam too honelt, [ Vin. deltvers bis Arms. 


Hear me, or you'l be loſt, Sir. 
Dec, Let him live, 
Though he ſurpriz'd me rudely, he meant well : 
Sirrha, about your buſineſs : Arviedo, { Exit Vindex, 
This was more noble------ 
Arv, 1hanyou can imagine. 
I would nor have you fall by your Slave's hand. 
Dec, My life to Arvie/0 is a debr. 
Arv, Pay it, for Decrs has liv'd too long. 
It had bcen happy for thee, had'ſt thou d1'd 
Before thy rage (1n pois'ning Pyramera 
And my brave Kinſman ) made thee a Wild-beaft , 
WhichlI muſt rid the world of. 


79 


8 The Sliehted Maid. 


Dec, Inyour brcalt 
Ticre's more of Honour, than to murder one 
Trar is (you fee) defencelels, 

Aru, \N here's thy Sword? 

Dec. ry Galleric, the place wacre C rulo 
Appointed you to mcet : lead, *ir, from me 
You ſhall have ſatisfaRion 3 and the like , 

I thall require from you, 

Arv, 1'ldo you right. 

Ask any thing with your Sword in your hand : 
I ſhall be glad to find you ſo much Man. 

Dec. How much of Man is in me, you (ball tric : 

Tl make you mine, or by your hand Il die. [ Exeunt, 


Eter Corbulo and a Servant, with one-Ey'd 
Vizards tn their hands. 
Serv. Why one Eye in the fore-head of my Vizard > 
Cor. Great Puppy, ſhould a Cyclop have two Eyes 8 
On with your Cyclop tace, the Masks beginning 3 


Ezter Salcrno, Leandra, Lugo, Diacelia, 
The Prince > Theſe Chairs are for you and your Friends,Sir, 
Sal. Wherc's Decto > 
Cor.He'l wait upon your Highneſs, 
The Scene Vulcan's Court, over it 1s writ , Foro del 
Volcanc. Soft Muſique, 


Eiter Aurora tn a black Veil below, 
fong in Dialogue 
Aur. Phygbus ? 
Phoeb. who calls the World's great Light 2 
Aur. Aurora, that abhors the Nigbt. 
Phoeb, #hy does Aurora from ber Clowd 
To drowſje Phoebus cry ſo loud ? Aur. 
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Aur, Put oithy 'eans ; riſe, (ro regard 
i 0 ayoury Godde fs, trat les bard 
In tlold Mais boſome 2 ) riſe for ſhame , 
And ſttne my Clowd tito a Flame. 
Phoeb, O/ lige me -0t Leyond my pwr X 
l mull Ne. riſe befere my hour, 
Aur. Befor: {'y Hour 2 look down, and ſee 
In Vat the Perſian kneels to thee , 
And I (mackd by the glim'ring Shade ) 
A ſad misi ake 1 Naples made ; 
Like Pliny, 4 bad loſt my life , 
If I had beena Mortal Wife. 
Phoeb. Thou cam'ſt too near the Burming Moust 
Vcluvio? 
Aur, #po# thy account , 
For 1 took Clowads of Smoke and Fire , 
(which here from Vulcan's Court expire ) 
For Morning-ſtr-ats, Blew, white, and Red , 
That Rowſe me from cold T1thon's Bed, 
Phebus enters with his Beams on. 
Phoeb. Charge not upon me for a Crime, 
That 1 ftaid th utmoſt pint of time , 
Before 1 would put off my Bays , 
Ard 0: Naples ſhed my Rays , 
whereſuch a miſchtef they have aoiie 5 
As will make Venus hate the Sun , 
Diſcovering to Vulcan's eye 
where She and Mars embractng lie, 
Aur. Tmſorry Mars aud Venus had 
Such privacy : but I am glad 
That Phoebus does at laſt appear 
To ſhine away Aurora's Fear. 
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what frighted thee 2 
I k;ow 10t what ; 
But thou know'(t all; what noiſe ts that 2 g Within 


*7s Vulcan, tn @ greater Heat Vulcan roars 
Than th'Irons by bis Cyclops beat : out, No 
He makes the horrour of that noiſe , work, Rogues? 


Teaching. and Knocking bis great Boys , 
(From bamm' ring out Jove's Thunder ) ſet 
To File and Poliſh Vulcan's Net , 

Which bel catch Mars and Venus #n, 

what now 2 [ Laughing within. 
To laugh the Smiths begin: : 

At furtous Vulcan ( halting off 


To meaſure his wife's Bed) they ſcoff. 


TT leave the place 5, 1 caino more 
Edure the Laughter than the Roar. 
[ Tuning within. 

Heark, theyrecord, they | ſing anon ; 
'T 1S tame for Phoebus to be gone : 
For when ſuch Lyrick Aſſes bray , 
The God of Muſique cannet ftay. 

- [Exeunt Phatbus and Aurora. 


The Cyclops Song (within.) 


Cry our Ware, (Sooty Fellows 
Of the Forge and the Bellows ) 
Has Fove any Okes to rend ? 
Has Ceres Sickles to mend # 
Wants Neptune a Water-Fork ? 
All theſe are the Cyclops work : 
But to Wire-draw Iron-rods , 
To File Nets to catch the Gods , 
what 
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What can make our fingers ſo fine > 
Drink , drink , Wine, Lippari-wize, 


X Chorus, 
Smoak, Smoak breeds the Tyſick , 
wine, Wine's the beft Phyſich , 
For every Cyclop Ws Kas ; 
Our | erms runs thus , 
Some Wine for Ws , 
Or 0 Net for our Maſter Vulcan. 


Enter Yulcan with Iron Links in his hand , and a Horſe- 
ſhoe rgyerſt on his head, he drives before him the 
four Cyclops drunk, wearing half-Vizards 
with one Eyc in the Fore-head. 
Vul. Drik F re, you Laxtie Monſters ; Li ppari-Wrne ? 
No Liguor down with you, but mine 2 
x Cycl. we made a ſhift, 


Vul- Ut ſcems ſo, for you reel : 
Is this my Cobweb weav'd in Steel 2 


How borridly it looks------ 

2 Cycl. But not fo horrid [ He points with two fingers at ul, 
As Vulcan does, who Shoos his forehead. 

Vul. With gaping loop-boles, and wrought all awry : 
My Wife's Pox put out thy one Eye, 

3 Cycl. He means ber Small-pox., and that ſeldom miſſes 
The Eye, for tis aſmall Ulyſles, 

4 Cycl.'l dance my Eye out, 

Vul. Let who dare a:vance 
A Hep ;, no, Rogues, you ſhall zot daxce ; 
Il lay your legs faſt , your beels you may ſbake 
la th'Iron Stocks thoſe you can make, 


M 32 Enter 


 _— OI > —— _ — 


84 The Slighted Matd. 


Enter two Cupids, ( a White and a Black) with Bows and 
Forked Arrows, with which they point at Vulcan. 
1 Cycl Not Darce? Cow'rds 2 here come Cocks that are no 
[wo Cupid»? Thave a charge of Baftards, | daſtards ; 
2 Cycl.O.e fo the white Men, 
3 Cy:l. For the Black anotber, 
4 C ycl.7% ur Wiſe's a Very fruitful Mother : 
Theſe Cupids ſhoot tz Cro fi-tows ſure , for they 
Have forked Arrows ? 
x Cycl.Sa,f.i, ſa 3 
we have ur Forks too, and though drunk, yet hearty , 
IWe'l Joya with the Maltgnait Party. 


Exeurt Cyclops , and aftcr Vulcan and the Cuprds have bee 
gun the Dancc, the Cyclyps return with Kans un their hands, 
they dance and drink. 

When the Antick's done , all cry, Wa-e Hozas, and then 
run away, oncly the VVhite Cprd ſtays. 


Vul, Ay Hammer 8 Dogs, your legs have ſad your brains, 
Still the Europcan Brat remains 
Upon the place : Venus's onely Foy 
Come Þ1ther, my Wifes fie white Boy : 
You muſt change Colours, Sirrha, et a robe 
As tlack as Mid-mght makes the Globe, 
Mourn at thy. Mother's Funeral, rf thou ſtay'ft, 
Thine ſhall te {77 ------ 


Cup, Hyg a. I'm 141 baſte. [ E x1t VV hire Cuptd, 


Vul., 7 amſotoo: my Net 1 cannot male , 
*T1S now Venus's time to wake : Vul. pulls out 
Time Vulcan meaſures by exatter trial , 
Than Phoebus does oz bis Sun-dtal : 


a ltcel Watch 


A 
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A Maſter 13 my Art 'm kzonn tobe , | 

| Though not 14th” Art of Taetry ; 

My Verſe, alts like my ſelf: but (, deyanda 1oht) 
My workmanſhip, this Watch, goes right. 


Lean. Why does he look upon his Watch ? 
Sal. It ſeems 
There is a Critical Minute Mars and Vers 
Muſt wake in. VVhat 2 my Lord /ter:o 
Iberio and Pyramena diſcover d lying on a 
Bed, at the Bed's feet ſits Cupid weeping. 
Is Mars 2 
Lug. And is not Pyramena Verus 2 
Dra, "11s Pyramena 3 how durit Decto ", 
Truſt her old Servant 2 
Sal, Cupid WW arches them. 
Lean, Are thcy nor dcad > for they look deadly pale. 


Enter Decto ina Ntoht-gonn , a Sword in his baxd ; 
He looks upon Vulcan's Watch, 
Dec. Vaniſh, impolſtor 3 room for the true Vulcais 
The Minute's come 3; wake, Lovers , wake, I ſay. 
[ Iberio. and Pyramcna fart. 
Ile. Wake > did we flecp > did we nor both drink porſon : 
Dec. Credit the working , twas an Opnte, 
nely ro make you {lc&ep , ill your Fric nds came 
( <tir nor, ny { ord, nor call for help, in vain ) 
| ſent for yo ur Patron, the Prince, with hope 
That in ht> preſcnce you will be aſh am'd 
To dee, tlic ſecond time, ſo ſenſually 
Embracing my Wie. 
Ike. Death i14oll nor part us. 
Py. This Knor's a Sordian, never to be loos'd, 
Decio draws bis Sword. Dec, 
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Dec. It may be cut, the Macedonian way. 
Sal. Thou dar'ſt not offer at their Lives ? 
[ Sal. aud Lugo draw. 
Dec, And yours, 
[ Decio amps, the Cyclops enter with Arms. 
It you prore& them ; ſhow your Swords the way 
Into their Scabbards; mine ſkt,ould be unthcath'd, 
Bur I will put it up, and draw my Tongue 
Beforc theſe Judges : will you hear ? 
Sal. Speak treely. 
Dec. Sir, I invited you, not to afliſt 
The MalctaQtors, bur to fit and judge 
The Equity of my Revenge : and Ladies , 
Be not atrighted, whartſoe'r I ſuffer , 
No Afront ſhall be offer'd to your Sex. 
The Pris'ners may (if they except againſt 
The Prince and Lugo) make appeal to you, 
Da, Speaks he not well ? 
Lean, He looks exceeding well, 
As if his Cauſc were good. 
Dec. Firſt, | charge you , 
My Lord 1terio, with my Siſters's death, 
the. Falſely, I am nor guilty. 
Dec. tiow ? not guilty ? 
Did not my Silter (upon your Ingagement ) 
Scnd tor me (then in Candy) bur cre I 
C ould come to Yemce, you were gotto Naples , 
And had diſown'd her, which perfidiouſneſs 
Soon after broke her heart, 
Ite, You do me wrong , 
To charge her Death upon my breach of promiſe ; 
Indeed my Father promis'd, I ſhould marry 
Your Siſter Ericina; and itI , 
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( Who lov'd this Lady ) had declar'd my felt, 
I had been difinherited. My Father 
Dying of the Peſtilence that reign'd in Yenzce , 
I went to (cttle my Aﬀeairs in Naples , 
And from thence writ your Siiter a Diſcharge, 

Dec. Of Life. For who could live to be fo fcorn'd 
As Erictna was 2 all Naples call'd her 
The Slrghted Maid : in (ſhort, it coſt her lite ; 
And to revenge her dcath I came to Naples , 
Herel paſtfor an inſignificant Poer , 
A Raillicr, invitcd to all Tables , 
Where I but watch'd an Opportunity 
To poiſon you : until (as luck would have it ) 
You being fool'd out with your Milſtris, ſhe 
Fools in with me 3 bur now that ſhe's my Witc, 
( Faces about) you are in love again, 
And make no fngle of Cuckolding poor Deco, 

The. Thou liſt, for Pyramens is as far 
From any loofe, asthou from noble thoughts. 

Dec. i bur examine you to that point, then 
'Twill appcar, who's the liar : were nor you 
Contracted to my Wife ? 

Ihe, | was, 

Dec. Conclude ; 
What the pretenſion of a Precontradt > 
Were you not preingag'd to Cuckold me 2 
Pray, what am 1 > 

Py, Our Executioner 3 
Therefore 'ris to no purpoſe to difſemble 
For us thatare todje : I do renounce you , 
F1die 1berio's Wife. 

Decio grves a [ig to the Cyclops, they unbind Iberio 
and Pyramcnd, 


Dec, 
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Dec. No, | forbid 


The Bancs of Death : you ſhall ltie Man and Wite , A p 
Your ſcorn is now ſufhcicntly reveng'd : p 
Bchold thc Slighted Maid. \ Deccioputs off bis Nrght-goun,& "Bb 
Ihe. Lives Eriutna ? 3 fee hamfelf to be a Women, Of ( 
Sal. WW hat a ſtrange Morhicr of tlc Maid: is Veztce, | D 
Thar breeds fuch Furics ? Tho 
D-c. But my Brother Decro, Ito 
( The very niglt ke came to YVexrce) dr d B ', 
Ot tizar Mortality which took away Tod: 
My noble Fricnd, your Father, I conccal'd That 
| N.y Brothcr's ſuddaindcath, and gave it our - 
| (Easly bclievd) thar your negle&t kill d me 3 The” 
My Brother Dec:o's Funcral pals'd for mine 3 WI | 
In tus ſhape (putting off my Love and Sex) _ 
I tollow'd you, my Lord, as far as Naples 3 W : 
Here I tri'd {cveral Keys of Death and Fortune , M we 
Toopen mea door ro my Revenge 3 —_ 
But jti!! compaſhon ſteprt in to your resKue : c 
Till Hatred ſpringing from your Scorn , was buri'd Ty. a 
In Love return'd by one of your own blood, Shall 
Erter Arvicdo. an 
The nobleſt and the ſweeteſt Perſon living, Durſ 
VV ho will not flight me, it you like the Match, D- 
le. SO wcll, that. Eric1ma now (hall know Thar 
Which of my Kinſmcn ſhe makes choice of z this Advi: 
Is Grulio , hicir tothe Family And 
Ot Great Gosſ.luo z tor his poverty __ 
Conccal'd, under the name of Arvuiedo Aogi 
] bred him, and rcſolv'dthe frowning VVorid BY z 


Should never know him til] he had a Fortune ; 
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A noble one fair Ericina brings, 
Arv, With it I'l ſerve my , OR next to my Prince, 
Sal, Nay, tac Kings ſervicc will go roundly on ; 

I warrant, (hcl ering a whole Nurteric 

Of Generals, ſhc'l ſtock thee with young Gorſalvy's, 

Dec. T'l promuſc onely Pofſibilities z 

Though | deſcrve not the Great Captain's Heir , 

I kope to make him (what has becn accepred 

By Kings thcmſclves ) a Gentleman of Yexce. 

Judges, can you pardon a Woman's w. aknels , 

That will revenge her bluſhes ? 

Py. 1 forgive 
The crueiry of Erici-a's Spleen , 
Which cur'd ter: 's Jcaloultc, 
Sal, All's pleas'd | 
Wirhſucha fortunate Cloſe, Send for our Coaches , 
tAcan time, Ict's have a Dance , as your Grand Mask. 
| [ They Dante, 

So, now at the next Chapel we'l be marri'd , 

Then at my Houle I] trcat you , waere thy Inviter 

Shall be Leandra's Gueſt, Bur (till there wants 

A juſt Reward for this deferving Soldicr , 

That boldly, at his loweſt cbb of Forrune , 

Durſt check a Prince in his caticre to Vice, 

Dec, Who taking me for (what I ſecm'd) a Man 
That would have given my Wifc a. wanton treedom, 
Advis'd me to be jealous of my Honour z 
And when he ( ſwearing to do my commands ) 
Knew meto be a. Woman, tor his Oath's ſake , 

Againit his Nature,he made you my Pris'ner, | to Iber,. 
1be.1'l domy clt the honour to advance him, 
Sal. Then make him your Licutcnam-C-oronel, 
Ihe, I can't, but Il give him my * cgiment , RES 


go The Slighted Maid. 
And get the \ ice-Roy ro Sign his Commiſſion. 
Des. And from a Slave, poor Yindex, thou ſhalt be 
( As | have promis'd) made both Rich and Free, 
1:e, Corbuls, manage thou ovr Candian Arms , 
The Bartel | mu'r fight in, 18,athome, 

Cor, I've not a Courtier's tongue ro ſpeak my thanks , 
Butto the Turk T1 cll my blood fodcar , 
| hope the Chriltian Cauſe will thank my Ra ſcr PF. 
For ſending me to Candy, My grict is, 0 
I've but one Lifero loſe for the King's Honour. 

Sal. No, Cor'nel , (doubrlcfs) lic King's berter Stars 
Will guard thy lite , ro ſcrve him ncarcr Spatn, = 
Let's al now joy this Military Bride-groom, | 
Patience (thou ſees?) may lend blind Fortune Eyes 
To fiad out Men, ad make low Suff rers riſe. 
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Spoke by 


The SELIG HTED MAID. 


; "Lighted, you know, I was ; but, Gentlemen, 
Q_Reſembling you tn Shape and Caurage, then 
look” d upon it with an angry brow : 

'T would grieveme, if 1 ſhould be [lighted now. 
But though our Sex the proud Italians ſcorn 5 
Th Engliſh are Crv1l, you are Courtters born , 
And ſhe's curſt in her Cradle, that promotes 
Hey Sate to yw%, and 1s dent'd your Votes, 

Behold, your Candidate before you ſtands : 

y Your Semcle ſees Thunder in your bauds , 

Let's hear it : Claps that would make ſome afratd , 

' Mill make the Slighted the Exalted Maid. 
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| | TO THE 


KING: 


'Ve ſpoke before your Majeity, Ent yet 
$7 ever kneePd iu ſuch a ſhaking Fit 
For, Sir, the Author bids me kneel and pray 
Agatnit your Fuſttce : all that he can ſay 
In his defence, 1s, that you would condemn _— , 
Hrs faults, if triflyyouteamg'd them. 
He hopes you will not 4 aud wh$ſhould be fear 
Your Majeſty was zever yet ſeo % 
To azy thing well-meant, though ill-expre#t ; 
Ard he preſumes, you thtnk, he did b1s beſt 
To pleaſe you ; therefore would be bard, if be 
| 1n making for your mirth {Comedy , 
Should write's own Tragedy 5 yet that's his Caſe, 
If your Impartial Fuſtice ſbould take place ; 
But if your Gracious Favour tmteruene , 
The Epilogue 7s clearly bis beft Scene, 


FINTIS. 
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